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Dim J QUN, ody ry” Mr. GAnRIck. 


Gentlemen, 


' Pon Fxsperics, Mr. J EFFFERSON. 


Doe, * i Mr. Packxx. 
Prrauchio, | Mr. J. Arcxan. : 
| ANTONIO, = Mr. Paxsons. 
| Mr. J. Baxxisrzx. 
Duxz's Party, | 
* A Mr. YaTss, 


3 Er. Mr. Fawerrr. 
Prrxvonio's Party, e 

=: : PE Mr, GRIFFITH. 
Pran, and {Servants to Don Mr. W. Pain, 
EO Jobn and Don! | | 
AnTony, {| Frederick. Mr. BURTON. 


Sonozon, . Mr. WatonraN. 
e 8 Mr. Won 
W O M EN 8 
Firſt cons raw. : Miſs W 
Mother · in- Law to Cons aN rA, Mrs. Horxixs. 
K. Ol . Miſs Prarr. 


1 LAK DA DY, 8 8 N Mrs. —— 
Weng Courrauriny Mrs. Aero. 
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+ gi weitten, by — 
| een Have heen much-approv- 
4 of; but thoſe authors, im this; as. in 

many other of their plays, ſceming to 

= tir'd of their ſubject, have finiſhed . 
it with an unſkilfulneſs and improbabili- 
ty-which ſhew, at leaft, great hafte, and 
negligence. ' The Duke of Buckingham, 
in his edition of this Comedy, gave a 
new turn and plan to the two laſt acts, 
and certainly added intereſt, and {| pirit, 
to the fable and dialogue; but the play, | 
when it came out of his hands, was ſtill 
more indecent than before. The fami- 
- os and often irregular, verſification of 


original, is preſerv d in this edition; * 


* the preſent editor chang d into 
meaſure thoſe parts, which the Duke 
to write in proſe. 
Should this play be thought, in its pre- 


tory Ave bes A 


| bent — a more e decent entertaining ent, 
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e i. SCENE IL 


13 41 Cnannun, 1 
Get rs Es 

Euter N and Anthony, two Servants. wh 0017 
P 2 7 E R. AER SS. 


\ V. op we were remov d firm 1 town, duthey, 
That we may taſte ſome quiet; for mine own part, 
I'm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
After enquiries, dreams, and revelations, 

Of whoknows whom, or where? Serve wenching ſoldiers) 
Pl ſerve a prieſt in lent firſt, and eat bell ropes. 
Ant. Thou art the forwardeſt-fool—— 

Pet. Why. good tame Anthony, - - e 

Tell me but this; to what end came we kicher . | 

Ant. To wait upon our maſters. '' ,, © if 
Pet. But how, Anthony £ IE: nm 
Anſwer me that; relolve me there, good dnt.” 1 | 
Ant. To ſerve their uſes. _ 
Pet. Shew your uſes, Anthony. | 
Ant To be employ'd in any thing. e 
Pet. No, Autbony. . 
Not ay thing I take it, nor th that thing 


* * 
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We travel to diſcover, like a new illand; — 
A ſalt itch ſerve ſuch uſes I'll give em warni 
Aut. Come, come, all will be mended : This ei. 
- fible woman, | 
Of infinite report for ſhape and. bay. 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, 
They are determin'd now no. more to think on. 
Pet. Were there ever , 
Men known to run mad with report before? 
Or wander after that they know not where 
. To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are mens brains 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their affections 
Are never ſober; but, like drunken people, 
Founder at every neu Tame? ] do. believe toa 
That men in love are ever ne as drunken men 
Are ever loving. | 
Ant. Prithee be "ſp ſober, 
And know that they are none of thoſe, nat guilty 
Of the leaſt vanity of love; only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
I ̃) be graces of this woman, made them curious 
} To find the truth; which, ſince they find ſo 
| 
| 
| 


Lock d up their ſearches, they are now ee 
| To give the wonder over. 
Pet. Would they were relolvd fg EL fe 
| To give me ſome new ſhoes too; for Pll be From 
Theſe are een worn out to the reaſonable foles | 
In their good worfhips buſineſs :- And ſome deep 
Would not do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
To make a bell: man of me: here they: come, | want, 7.7 
Enter Don John and Frederick. /-.7 
John. I would we could have ſeen her tho” : "for fare 
She muft be ſome rare n or repre lies: PS. 
| Al mens reports too. , 
Fred. I could well wiſh 1 bad — 8 
Df But ſince ſhe is ſo conceaPd, plac'd' where 


No knowledge can. come near her, fo guarded: 
| Ag. 'twere — and known, to reach Tres | 
| y I have 
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I have made up my belief. 
Jobn. Hang me from this hour, 
If I more think upon her; 

But as ſhe came a ſtrange report unto me, 

So the next fame ſhall loſe her. | | 

Fred. ITis the next way 
Bur whither are you walking ? 
John. My old round, | 
After my meat, and chen to bed. 
Fred. Your ſervant then 
John. Will not you ſtir? 
Frea. I have a little buſineſs. 
Jaobn. Td lay my lite, this lady ſtill: 
Fred. Then you would lofe it. 
Jobn. Pray let's walk together. * 
Fred. Now I cannot. 
John. I have ſomething to IMparts . 

Fred. An hour hence 
I will not miſs to meet ye. 

John. Where? ' 

_” 4 i gh „ 

For, not to lye, I have a few devotionss 
To do firſt, and then I am your's, Don Jobs. | | 
Jobn. Devotions, Fred'ritk ! well I leave you to em: < 

Speed you well—but remeniber— - - - — 4 | 

Fred. I will not fail © Ru. 3 £4: 8 


SCENEIL A STREET. 
Ent P Petruchio, Antonio, and GL gentlemen. 2 . 22 
Ant. Cut his wind. pipe, I fay. . | | 
1 Gent. Fie, Antonio. | Wy, 
Ant. Or knock his brains our firſt, and then forgive 
If you do thruſt, be fate it be to th hilts, 
A ſurgeon may ſee through him 
1 Gent. You are two violent. . 
2 Gent. Too open, indiſereet. 
Petr. Am I hot ruined? 
The honour of my houſe crack d? my blood polana? 


. | 
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2 Gent. Beſure it be ſo, | JETS 
Before you uſe this violence. Let not doubt, 
And a ſuſpecting anger ſo much ſway you; 

Your wiſdom may be queſtion d. 8 
Ant. I ſay kill him, 185 
And then diſpute the cauſe. 

2 Gent. Hang up a true man, 

Becauſe *tis poſſible he may be 'ehlevith 3 

Alas! is this good juſtice? 
Petr. | know as certain 
As day muſt come again, as clear as truth, 
And open as belief can lay it to me, 
That] am baſely wrong'd, wrong'd above recompence, 
Maliciouſſy abus'd, blaſted for ever 
In name and honour; loſt to all rememberance, 

But what is ſmear'd-and ſnameful: I muſt kill Rn, | 

Neceſſity compels\me. + „„ 
1 Gent. But think better. "oo 
Petr. There's no other cure left; yet witneſowith me 

All that is fair in man, all that is noble, 93 
I am not greedy of his life I ſeek for, able, . 
Nor thirſt to ſhed man's blood; and wy were pof⸗ 1 
I wiſh it from my ſoul, 1 bh 
My ſword ſhould only kill his crimes : no, tis 
Honour, honour, my noble friends, that idol ono” 
That all the world now E not e 
Muſt do this juſtice. | 

Ant. Let it once be done, 

And *tis no matter, whether you or honour, 

Or both be acceſſary. 

2 Gent, Do you weigh, Petruchio, : 
»The value of the perſon, power, and ene; 3 
And what this ſpark may kindle? 5 

Petr. Te perform it, 

So much I am tied to re utation, „ 
And credit of my houſe, let it raiſe wild-fires, 


And ſtorms that toſs me into everlaſting ruin, 


Yet I muſt through,—if yea dare "or MPA ons pb 
| © 9 Au. 0 
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Ant. Dare 
Say we were all ſure weiet in this venture, 
As I am confident againſt it; is there any 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, fo pamper'd, 
Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a bed, 
And purge away his ſpirit ? ſend his ſoul. out 
In ſugar ſops, and ſyrups? give me dying, 
As dying ought to be, upon my enemy; 
Let *em be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy with them—I will on. 
1 Gent. We'll follow. 
Petr. You're friends indeed 
2 Gent. Here is none will fly from you; PT 
Do it in what deſign you 2 we'll back you. 
Petr. That's ſpoken heartily. 
Aut. And he that flinches, 
May he die louſy in a ditch. 
ns OY Gat. Is the cauſe ſo mortal ? nothing but his life? 
Petr. Believe me, 
Es A leſs offence has been the deſolation 
„ oo a whole name. 
I Gent. No other way to purge it | 2 
Petr. There is, but never to be hop'd for. 
2 Gent. Think an hour more, 
And if then you find no ſafer road to guide you, 
We ll ſet our reſts too. 


— — 


Ts > -—— 7 — — Wow — 
** — *» o - 
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Ant. Mine's up already, 
rs hang him for my part, goes leſs chan lite, T Exeunt. £ . 
SCENE I. 
Emer Don John.. 24 | 
by. The civil order of this city, Naples, e 4. & 


| Mas it beloy'd and honour'd of all travellers, "4" <a 45, 
As a molt ſafe retirement in all troubles; po 
Beſide the wholeſome ſeat, and noble temper 
Of thoſe minds that inhabit it, ſately wile, 
And to all ſtrangers courteous : ' But I ſee! - 
My admiration has drawn night upon me, 
And lon * to expect my friend may pull me 


Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 


Within. Fabritio. mY [done. 


*Tis worth your care: be gone now ; more _ watch ** 


1 
| 
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Which all good governments are jealous of. 
Pl home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 
*T'is not fo far night, as I thought; for ſee, 
A fair houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it {play : 
Are cloſe, and no lights ſtirring, there may be foul 
Tl venture to look in If there be . 

I may do a good office. | „„ 
' Within. Signioor. e e 
Jobn. What? How is this d | 1 
Within. Signior Fabritio. 
Jobn. I'Il go nearer. 


Within. Who's there? Fabritio? 
Fohn. Ay. 
Within. Where are you 2 
FJobn. Here. 
Within. O come, for 8 8 ſake” | 
Jobn. I muſt fee what this means Te / 4 
Enter a Woman with a Child. - ; . 
Vom. ae, ſtay d this long hour for you, make no 
noiſe; 
For things are in ſtrange trouble—here—be ſecret, 


Jobm. This is a woman's tongue, here may be good 


Than may be for — eties. 
John. Hark ye— 5 Jn h 
Vim. Peace; good-night. { Exit, Putting the FR ne He? 4 
John. She's gone, and 1 am loaden — fortune for me 

It weighs well, and it feels well; it may chance 


Io be qe pack of worth: by th* maſs tis heavy! 
If it be coin or jewels, tis worth e 
Tl ner refuſe a fortune—1 am confident 


*Tis of no common price: Now to my lodging: a | 4, 


If it be right, P11 blets this night! Leit. 
SCENE IV. Another STREET. Ot 5 
Enter Duke and three Genilemen. . 


"Wks „ ae | 
| 5 1 Cent. 


And am I now bumfiddl 
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1 Gent. To point, Sir. 

Duke. Where are the horſes? — 

2 Gent. Where they were appointed: - 

Duke. Be private all, and whatſoever fortune 


Offer itſelf, - us ſtand ſure. 


3 Gent. Fear t; 


Ee you ſhall be endanger'd,. or . 
We'll make a black night on' t. | 


Duke, No more, I know it; 
You know your quarters? 5 
1 Gent. Will you go alone, Sir? 
Dude. You ſhall not be far from me, the leaſt noiſe 


Shall bring you to my reſcue. 


2 Gent. We are counſfelPd. L £ 
4 cry Te . 
Enter Don John, with a child: crying. A 5 ES: -< 


| Jobm. Was ever man ſo paid for being curious? 
Ever ſo bobb'd for ſearching out adventures, [pee 

As I am# Did the Devid had ma? muſt 1 — 
Into men's houſes where I had no buſineſa, 

And make myſelf a miſchief ?.*Tis well carry d! 


I muſt take other mens occaſions on me, 


And be I know not whom : moſt finely handled 


What have I got by this now? What's the purchaſe ? 


A piece of pap and caudle-work—a child, 


Indeed an infidel : this comes of peeping! · 


What a figure do I make now !+-good white bread, 


Let's have no bawling wi'ye' ; ſdeath, have 


Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenehes, 

Their ſnares and ſubtilties? Have J read over 

All their ſchool-learning, ſtudied their quirks- and 
— a baſtard? Tariadies i 

At my age too! fie upon 't l- Well, Don Jobn, 


| You'll be wiſer one day, when you have paid dearly _ 


For a collection of theſe butter prints! 


Tuculd not grieve me to keep this ginger- bread, 


Were it of 1855 own Er ; but ow ! 


| Myſelf 


* * * * 
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Myſelf in caudles, nurſes, coral, bells and babies, . 
For other mens iniquities l a little 10 
Troubles me; what ſhall I do with it now? 
Should I be canght here dangling this pap ſpoon, 
I ſhall be ſung in ballads ; prentice boys 
Will call me nick names as I pals the ſtreets; 
I can't bear it no eyes are near—T'll drop it 
For the next curious coxcomb4þ-howit ſmiles upon me? 
Ha!] you little ſugar-ſop } — tis a ſweet baby; 
Twere barb'rous to leave it ten to one would kill it; 
Worſe ſin than his who got it— Well, III take i it, 
And keep it as they keep death's head in rings, 
To cry memento to me. No more preping!! A in 
Now all the danger is to qualify- - 
The good old gentlewoman, at "ds W we yes 3 
For ſhe will fall upon me with a catechiſm 
Of four bon 1 e endure all; "1 
r Eik ria ome, good wonder, 
Let you Jad 7 be Jogging+%your ſtarv'd treble: --  * 
Will waken the rude watch elſe.—All that be 9 
Curious penis W's pk find my. fee *r. Ar. LU. Wi 


— ſ —— — —— 


SCENE VI. ASTREET, 


. „ 
2 "Frederick. * 3" he * . — * .» Ac 


Fred. Sure he's gone home: I've beaten all the pur- = 

But cannot bolt him! what's here! llieus, 

r Enter Conſtantia. en or a7 e 
con. 1 5 | 1 
And through a world of FRA am a town is you; * 

Be full of haſte and care, we are undone. elſe: . 
Where are your people? Which way muſt we elt 74 
For Heaven's ſake ſtay not here, r | 

Fred. What may this prove? 
Con. Alas | I am miſtaken, loſt, nodone, * 
For ever periſh'd Sir, for Wen $ inks. tell ns 
Are you a gentleman ? nol 
I 4 hchj Bara 
Con. Of this _ 0 


Fred, 


And honeſt converfation may come near me, 


| _ re make 85 cauſe a cudge — X 
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Fred. No, born in Spain. 
Con. As ever you lov'd honour, 
As ever your deſires may gain the ir ends, 


Po a poor wretched woman but this benefit, 
For I am forc'd to truſt'you. 


Fred. You have charm'd me, qt | 4 


Humanity and honour bids me help you: bk HEY 
And if I fail your truſt 925 
Con. The time's too dangerous 


To ſtay your proteſtations: I believe you, ; 8 
Alas! I muſt believe you: from this place, 
Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantly. 6 


And for a time, where nothing but yoatelf, 


- wh N 


In ſome ſecure place ſettle me: What Fam, a. 
And why thus boldly I commit my credit 
Into a ſtranger's hand, the fear and dangers, +  - 
That foree me to this wild courſe, at more leiſure p 


I ſhall reveal unto you. 


Fred. Come, be heart 
He muſt ſtrike thro' my life A takes you riftom me ker. 


SCENE 


Enter Petruchio, Antonid, and tio Gentletuen. . 
- Petr. He will ſure come. Are ye all well arm'd ? 


Ant. Never fear us: 


Here's that will make em en. 8 a fddle. 


Petr. We are to look for no weak foes, my fr tends, 


Nor unadviſed ones. 


Ant. Beſt gameſters make the belt pl ay 3 


We ſhall fight cloſe and home too. £ 


1 Gent. Antonio,. 
You are a thought too bloody. 

Ant. Why all I phylicians | 
And penny almanacks allow. the opening 
Of veins this month ; why do you talk of bloody q 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for 


* 


- 
*  - 2 4 > 
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On what terms ſtands this man? Is not his honour 
' Open'd this hand, and pick'd out like an oyſter ? 
His credit like a quart-pot knock'd together, 
Able to hold no liquor? Clear out this ran | 

Petr. Speak ſoftly, gentle couſin, ' 125 

Ant. I'Il ſpeak truely; 

What ſhould men do, yd to. tha 1 — 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance him: 
Cry, that's my fine boy l thou' lt do ſo no eme 

Petr. Here are no ſuch cold . . 

Teri By St. Jaques, © 

ey ſhall not find me one ! here's old rough Andrew, 
A fe pecial friend of mine, and he but hold, 
Il _ em ſuch a horn - pipe: Knocks I come ben 
And the beſt blood I light on I profeſs it, 
Not to ſcare coſtermongers: If I loſe my own. 
My audit's caſt, and — fwe- and- fifty. 
Per. Let's talk no longer, place yourſelf with ſilence, 
As J directed ye; and when time calls us, Ie oth 
As ye are friends, ſo ſhew Fame, 

Ant. So be it; 


o how my fingers ringls to be at em l. > (Eau. 
SCENE VII. A nau A. 


Swe Dok Jemen d Landlady, , hes 4:7 
Land. Nay, fon, if this be your regard. WY 
Fobn. Good Mother. 
Land. Good me no goods, your couſin and e 
Are welcome to me, whilſt * you bear yourſelyes 
Like honeſt and true gentlemen': Bring hither 
To my houſe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent, and fair hots LA 
And ſo behaved myſelf— . 
Jobn. I know you have. 1 | | 
Land. Bring hither, as 1 Ay, to make r nume 
Stink in my neighbour's noſtrils, your devices, 
Your brats got our of allicant and broken oaths; 


Your 


| You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions, 
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Your linſey- woolſey work, your haſty-· pudding! 
I foſter up your filch'd 5 
You're deceiy'd in me, Sir, I am none 
Of thoſe receivers. | 
abn. Have I not ſworn unto you, | 
Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found i 
Land. You found an eaſy fool that let you get it. 
Jobn. Will you hear me? 
Land. Oaths ! -what care you for oarhs to gain your 
5 (ends, 
When you are high and pamper'd ? what ſaint know 
Or what religion but your wicked paſſions ? FO 
I'm fick to ſee this dealing. th 
FJobn. Heaven forbid, mother ! ! 
Ea Way, Lam very Ticks HH + | 
Jobn. Who waits there ? eee e b FA 
Pet. Sir! (within) . e 8 T7; 
Jobn. Bring a bottle of canary 1 wine. f 
Land. Exceeding ſick, Heaven help me! 1 
Jobn. Haſte ye, Sirrah! 
I muſt een make her drunk—Nay, gentle mother. 
Land. Now fie upon you ! was it for this purpoſe 


1 * 1 n „ 1 


For this pretended holineſs ? No weather, 
Not 1 day, _ hold ye a the matting: _ 
Were theſe your bo- -prayers l you've pray'd well, 
And with — N watch'd _ too; = faint 
It ſeems was pleas'd'as well. Still ſicker, flicker! © 
| Enter Peter with @ Bottle of Wine. b 
Joby. There s no ren gy. "ye till Thavedrench'd her: 
Give me: here, mother, take if e draught. 
It will purge ſpleen from your pirits: deeper, mother. 
Land. Ay, ay, ſon; you 3 chis will mend a 1. 
Jobn. All T faith, mother. 
Land. I confeſs the wine. e 1 = 
Will do = part: 0615 than. LE Sa | a 
Fobn, I. 5 e e ee = 
_ Land. Br, for Jeb i». SIE ver 
N 1 e Jobn. 


7 1 
* 
| 1 * 
- , 
n * 
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Jaln. 1 know your, PCARIAGe + mother. touch it 


(once more. 

Alas, you look not well! take a Hund draught, 

It warms the blood well, and reſtores che colour, 

And then we'll talk at large. 

Land. A civil e man! 

A ſtranger ! one the town holds a good regard of! 1 
Jobn. Now we grow kind and maudlin. ( afide.. 
Land. One that ſhou'd weigh | his fair name 1 Poa 

teh! 
Jabn. There's e better for a ſtitch, good 
(mother, 

Make no ſpare o it, as you love your health ; 7 

Mince not the matter. 

Land. As I ſaid, a gentleman lodge in my. houſe! 

Now heav'n's my comfort, Signior! 

John. And the wine, good mother, — | 

1 look'd for this. 

Land 1did not think you wou'd have us'd me hos; 5 

A woman of my credit, one, heav n aa, 

That loves you but too tenderly, 9 
Jobn. The thunder ceaſes, IT the rain deſcends, 
| Land. What do you ſay, ſon? TY 
Jobn. 1 ſay, A 

That J ever our kindneſs, ** acknowle dir 
Land. No, ng, 2 a fool to S ye. WI 


. (he inf ant! : 
Comg ers ſee your workmanſhipi 7 4 
N It is Bong of mine, eons bur * ferch it it — 


4 


He like you, as you 1 RY 23 2: nth 
John. I'm glad on't. Ni in oe T6: 
Land. Bless me, what things, are 1 c *" #34 KM 
1 — my od A en e 


1 * | | ms Y# ; | Wor 
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Was not all laſt ;, *tis gold, and theſe are ee, 
Both rich and right, I hope. | 
Land. Well, 1 ſon Ne. 5 8 

I ſee you are a wood man. and can chuſe 

Your deer, tho? it be i' th” dark; 

Here.I am with. you now, when, as they 6 


| Your 2 comes with profits ; when you 4 
F }/ - ._. (needi'do, 
Do where you may be Jone to; *tis a wiſdom 
Becomes a young man well— - 

Juobn Confound your proverbs. 

All this time, good mother, 
The child wants looking to, wants meat and nurſes. 
Land. Now bleſſing of thy heart, it ſhall have all, 
And inftantly ; I'll feek a nurſe myſelf, ſon. 
'Tis a ſweet child: ah, my young 3 7 


Take you no further care, Sir. 
FJobn. Yes, of theſe jewels, 
I muſt, by your good leave, 9 cheſe are mine: 
The gold for bringing up on't, I freely render 
To your charge: for the reſt, T Il find a maſter, 
But where's Don Fred rict, mother? 

Land. Ten to one, 5 
About the like adventure; he told: me 
He was to find you out. 
| Jobs. Why ſhou'd he ſtay thus? 
| There may be = ill chance in't; ſleep I will not, 
Before I have found him: 
Well, my dear mother, let the child be look'd ro; 
And look 3 ou to be rewarded, — About it | 
Strait, goo —— 2 | | 
Land. No more wands, nor no more children, | 5 
| - Good ſon, as you love me This may do well; FA 2 1 th 
This ſhall do well: Ek! you little ſweet cherub! K 
Jobn. So, fo, I thought the wine wou d do its duty: | 

| $heu kill the child with kindneſs ; Cother glaſs, 
And; ſhe had: rayiſh'd me: There is no way 
Of * bringing women of _ "gt to reaſon - = 1 | 
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But by this—girls of fifteen are caught 
Fifty ways, Ar bite as faſt as you throw in; 
Eut with the old and cold *ris diff rent dealing, 
'Tis wine muſt warm chem t to FOR ſenſe of feeling. / 0 
e 45 


| _ | | [Exiz, 
. Ao bb — SUPER YR rr ER | 


ACT Il. "SCENE E Aran. 


Enter Fredegck ind Antonio with 4 Conte,” 


Fred. | IVE me the . ſo, go- gr chat 
* 3 


Ant. What * we now to do? 
Fred. And on your life, ſirrah, 
Let none come. near the door without my knowledge; 
No not my landlady, nor my friend. 
Ant. Tis done, Sir. 
Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs chat concerns me. 
Ant. eee . pl 
Fred. Be W 85 
n Hit. 7 
Fred. Now enter withour fear— 1 | 
Enter 1 Conſtantia with a e 
And, noble lady, © 
That ſafety and civility you with for | 
Shall truly here attend you: no rude tongue 
Nor rou oh behaviour knows this place; no wiſnes, 
Beyond 5 moderation of a man, 
Dare enter here. Your own deſires and i innocence, 
Join'd to my vow'd obedience, ſhall protect you. 
Con. You are truly noble, d | 
And worth a woman's truſt: let it become me, 
(I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your kindneſs, _ 
To render with my thanks this worthleſs trifle ; 
I may be longer troubleſome, @& 
Fred. Fair offices 
Are ſtill their own rewards : Harders me, lady, | 
F. rom ſelli ing civil courteſies. — it * you, 
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==; you will force a favour to obligeme, 

Draw but that eloud aſide, to ſatisfy me 

For what good angel Tam rengag'd. | 
Con. It ſhall be; 


For I am traly confident: you are honeſt: 
The piece is ſcarce worth JOU. on. 


Fred. Truſt me, E952 
The abſtract of all beauty, ſou of cm 


| Defend me, honeft thoughts, T ſhall grow wild elſe !- 


What eyes are there! good blood be temperat 

1 muſt look off: too excellent an object * Pe | 

Confounds the ſenſe that ſees it · noble lady, -+ 

If there be any further ſervice to caſt on me, 

Let it be worth my life, fo much I honour ou 
Con. Your ſervice is too liberal, Digs by Ar. 

Thus far I ſhall entreat— ' IJ 
Fred. Command me, lady: 1 

You may make your power too Poor, 1 21 
Con. That preſently, LE 


With all convenient Baer you will recite A 
Unto the ſtreet you found me in. | A 


Fred. *Tis done. 6 90] A 
Con. There, if you find a gentleman opprefed 
With force and violence, do a man's office, 


And draw your ſword to reſcue him. 


Fred. He's ſafe, 


Be what he will; and let his foes dis Fs bY 


Arm'd with your beauty, I ſhall conjure em. 


Retire, this key will guide your! all r mere 


Are there before you. | 
Con. All my prayers go with you. . 27 Zane) [ Exit. 
Fred. Men fay gold Ws 

Does all, engages all, works thro? all dangers: 


Now I ſay, beauty can de more. The king's exchequer, | 


Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 

Thro' half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleaſure 

Might make me leap into: we are all like ſea-charts, 

All our endeavaurs and our motions DIY 1 
(As 


4 
= 
' 
1 
| 
| 
] 
4 
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| (As they do to the north? ſtill point hd uty , 
oy at the faireſt; yet to 1 fal 9150 Wa r 

Unleſs it be her own free gratit nn 

My hopes ſhall die, and my — me, 


Ere I fringe my warhead e g ges ws. 


SCENE It A STaeT. 


Buer Duke buen h Petruchio, 0 . — and that J 


Parg. 


i 1 
C24 * 3 no rn 2 Mod 11 V. 


Bete. You vill not all opp mo? 

Ant. Kill him r the wanton. ng 
Let me come to him. 4 vis Sd 114 

Dake. * hen . ſhall boy me dearly. {bg Abr, the 

ter Dom Joho.z MM. Dule * 
Joln. Lare tis fightiingn gn TRE I nd hive 
My friend may be engag d: Fie, gentlemen, | 

This is unmanly odds z; preſs "ack nnn r 
A fall'n enemy [—it is cowa ng 2611 
Thus wilb I protect him! " | Ein und. bu. 
_ Ant. I'Il ſtop your mouth; Sr. 
Jobn. Nay, then have at thee freclß ?: 
"Thires a plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your . 

Petr. He's fall'n; 1 hope 1 have! tped Ane 
Where's Antonio t 4 940252 v5 DNR Troy . 

Ant. I muſt have one thruſt mars, Ste," 

Fobn. Come up to me. 

Aut. A miſchief Lonfdund HF nie 
ö nr! artÞ pointe ig" 1 Sik fr 
In my ſmall guts; Pm fure he's feexd me; 


This comes of with you. 7, 5 
Petr. J hear more reſcue corning, [Tremp 1 within, 
Ant. Let's turn back then; _ f Fe 


My ſkull's uncloven yet, let me but kill! 
. N for n lakes with bim. 5 
[They * him off 
| Bun the Duke's party. 
Ju Help, Rm 7m SIE 4 ah 
" Du E. 


K 
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Duke. Well, Sir, 1 
Only a little Rtagger „ 

| Duke's Party. Let's panlbe em. 7 

Duke. N o, not a man, 1 charge ye: Thanks * 

(coat, 
Thou haſt ſav d mea a ſhrew d welcome; tvas put n 
With a good mind too, I'm ſure ont. 

. Fobxn.\ Are you ſafe then?! 

Duke My thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe timely 
And manly courteſy, came to my reſcue. {valour, 
Jobn. You had foul play offer'd you, and ſhame befal 
That can paſs by oppreſſion. = b (him 

Duke. May I crave, Sir, | 7 
But this much honour more, to know your name, 
And him I am ſo bound to? n | 

dan For the bond, Sir, bong. = 
Tis every good man's tie: To know me. Further, L 
Will little profit you; I am a ſtranger, ,_ - 

My country Spart, — W ball | 
That came abroad to travel. ; 

Dake. I have heard, Sir. 
Much worthy. metitidn:of - — Tal find 
Fame ſhert-of :whatiyou' are. 0 

Jobn. You are pleas'd, Sir. - 386-916 5 
To expreſs your courteſy : May I demand 
As freely what you are, and what en 
Caſt you inte this danger? eee ee 
- - Duke. For this preſenn | 
I muſt deſire your pardon: You hall know ne 
Ere it be long, Sir, and a nobler Te: 
Than now my will can render. + | 

Fobn. Your wil.'s your on, Sir. 0 Baal about | 

Duke. What is't-you Tool for, Sir ? have you loſt 
any thing? 

Fohn. Only mp har r r ſcuff fire theſe fellows 
were night-ſnaps. 1 

Duke. No, believe me, Sir: Pray uſe mine, 
For twill be hard to idle own now. 


* 


Jein. 
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Jobn. Indeed I cannot. 5 
Duke. Indeed you ſhall; 1 can command another: : 
1 do beſeech you eee ee inet 1 | 
Fobn. Well, Sir, then. Iii ths 4 n 
And ſo I'll take my leave. 1 
Due. Within theſe few days 
I hope I ſhall be happy in your 3 
„iI 1 e I love your mem. ry. | TO with his ner. 
John. And I yours? | 
Th: s is ſome noble fellow 
Enter F rederick, 
Fred. 'Tis his gn? ſure: SS 
Don Jobn ! e 
Jobn. Don Frederick | 
Fred. You're fairly met, Sir! | 
Prithee tell rae what revelation haſt chou had wig 
That'home was never W of? 2 5 
Jobn. Revelations 
Pl tell thee, Frederick: bor before Te tell the, 
Settle thy underſtanding. -.. 
Fred. Tis prepared, Sire. ons 
Juobn. Why then mark bs ſhall follows 
This night, Frederick, this wicked night— | | 
Fred. I thought no leſs. FARE 
Jobn. This blind night ( 
What doſt thou think I have got?k˖ 
Fred. What ſuch wanton fellows ought £ to get. 
Jobn. Would *rwere no worſe: You talk of revela- 
I have got a revelation will reveal _ I.tions, 
An errant coxcomb whilſt I live. £943 
Tas What tt? dan an lim vir wot 
Thou haſt loft nothing? Ob ny : 
: Zohn. No, I have got, I tell thee, . ö | 
Fred. What haſt thou got? \ v0 
- Fobn. One of the Infantry, : a child. | 
Fred. How 1ͤ5 pol, ES 


Jabn. A chopping child, may. 
| _m_ Give you Joy, r. Ea 


* 
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bn. I'll give it you, Sir, if it is joy. Fred'rick, 


This town's abominable, that's the truth of it. 

Fred. I till told you, Fobn, 
Your wenching muſt come home; I counſel's you, 
But where no grace 1—.— N 

Fobn. *Tis none of mine, man. 

Fred. Anſwer the pariſh ſo, 

Jobn. Cheated in troth: — 

Peeping into a houſe, by whom I know not, 

Nor where to find the Place again; no, Fred "rick, 
Tis no poor one, 

That's my beſt comfort, for't has brought about 1 it 
Enough to make it man. 

Fred. Where is' t? | 

Jobn. At home. | (Signior, 

Fred. A ſaving voyage: But whin will you lay, 
To him that ſearching out your ſerious worſhip, 

Has met a ſtranger fortune ? | 

Jobn. How, good Frederick? 

A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 


Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture: What do you 
Of a diſtreſſed lady, one whoſe N b N Sir, 


Would over-ſell all Tay? 
Jobn. Where is ſhe? © | 
Fred. A woman of that rare beliah aviour, 
So qualify'd, as love and admiration 
Dell round about her; of that 25 N — : 
Fobn. Ay marry, Sir! 
Fred. That admirable carriage, 
That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe; youg's as s the Bata 
Her bluſhes ſtaining his. 
Juobn. But where's this creature? 
Shew me but that. 
Fred. That's all one, ſhe's forh-coming 
I have her ſure, boy. 1 
Zohn. Heark' ee, Frederick, A 
What truck betwixt my infant 2 


Fred. 


* 
" * —_— > I; 9+ 4!» 
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Feed. "Tis too light, Sir. 
Stick to your charge, good Don Fai, . am mal 
Juobn. But is there ſuch a wench? Lk 
Fred. Firſt tell me this 0 
Did you not lately, as you walk d _ 1 
Diicover people that wers arm d, arid Nee 
To do offerice ? . 
Jobn. Yes marry, ** they urg'd it, 23 
As for as they had ſpirit. Go 
Fred. Pray go forward. | 
John. A gentleman I found engag'd amongſt * em, 
It feems of noble breeding, Pm ſure brave metal; 
As I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 
And without hurt (I thank heav'n) reſcu'd him. 
Fred. My work's done then: 
And now to ſatisfy you there is a woman, | 
Oh John! there is 8 woman——— 
John. Oh, where is ſhe? 
Fred. And one of 'no leſs worth 8 Lafiwie you, : 
And which is more, falfn under my protection. 
 Fobn. I am glad of that; forward, tweet Frederick. 
Fred. And hich 3 is woſt of all, ſhe is at home too, 
John. Come, let's be gone then. (Sir. 
Fred. Yes; but tis moſt certain E 
You cannot ſee her, Fohn. | 
Jobn. Why? ? 
Fred. She has ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near her; not my mother, 
Till ſome doubts are clear'd. 
Fohn. Not look upon her ?-— What chamber i is ſhe in? 
Fred. In ours. | 
John. Let's. go. 1 far: 1 
A woman's oaths are wafers, break * Fre. 
They muſt for modeſty a little: We all Know it; 
Let's go, I fa . 
Fred. No, TH aſſure you, Sir, 
Zobn. Not fee her! 
J Adel! an old 0g ick of yours, Lookee, Frederick, 


Jou 
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| You talk? d we me ct wewching, lte hare ler. 
uare dealing I would win gt ond NN 
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— the cauſe honourable? 
rein Id a: = 415 9 x '7 4819 | = A, 
alu. ib nN Ak. 


5 2 a 3 | 
— e alan VT © Wb 
9 1 d; 5 * ; ., : 
bn. Pm anſwer d; 6 S105 27 1 9W nut 14 


But let me ſee her chats, acuob Ie 1yond Vi awd 
Fred. J can' | Er: : 20 311 5 1131101 N 
John. Leave the door open as you ens. E 


Fred. I dar net On, ng vl 9075 

Jobn. Not wide open, [4b Tom 4.21 als 33% 
But juſt ſo as a jealous huſband . 1aawk ad Þ 
Would level at his wanton wite through. _ 

Fred. That courteſy," © Wh: 


If you deſire no more, and keep! it ar, — 
I 7 afford you: Come, tis now near moming. 
=” — along then, dear ere ie, 


* ” F 4 


Enter Peter and Anthony. I 


Pet. Nay, the old woman's gone: woa. 8 0 
Aut. She's a cater-wauling A bv 
Amongſt the gutters; but conceive me, Bur. 
Where our good maſters ſhould be. 
' Pet. Where they ſhould be, 
I do conceive; dur where they-are, acod yr Vl 
Am. Ay, there it goes: my maſter's -bo-peep with 
"With his y popping in ang out int 1 oat 
Argu'd a cauſe (Lvl 
* Pe. My faint-like Don has hir'd a chapel | 
In the corner there, for his pious ules, |) 1 
Where I, againſt my will, watch, faſt nd, pray. . N 
Ant, Hark . Lute hes 41th 
Per. What! t | l 
Aut. Doſt not hear a noiſe? „n int [1 
Again tis a tate, © $1744 443 0P 


£ 


— 7, 
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Net. Oadiir laute or daramawhere ib H "vs 
Ant. Above, in my maſtars chamber: 
Pet. There's no._creaturs* [he bath che keyChilnſels, 
Ant. Let him have it—this is his lace. |'> © man. 
| 42C* 1 55:01 5/185 217 — 4 N 
Pet. I grant ye; but who ſtrikes Ni mor 19; 


Ant. An admirable voice too harle yo | 
Pet. Anthony add n 26 bag ano. 8 


Art ſure we are at home 8 % tei I bet, 
Ant. Without all doubt, Peter: 
Pet. Then this muſt be the devil. ind L 
Ant. Let lt! 1590 1007; n gone - oy 

Good devil, ſing again: O dainty devityis" 

Peter, believe it, a moſt ar tp e 307 


The ſweeteſt devil Lene tht 12 0. 62 r fi wx: 
F OLE GLO LING nul. 519 701 Þ 
o Eiter "Fredatick and Don. John. 
Fred. If you would leave 1 # Of . . 
ohn. I cannot by no abs. 1 £43 3 
ed. Then come in ſoftly; 35 N ol 1 
And as you love your faith, prefuine n0 further 
Than you have: e 
John. Baſta. 2 aa e 
Fred. What makes you: Us ts a Sir WP 
Jobn. You, Sir, in your . ; 
Pet. O pray you En — jo Stoll 
Ant. Huſh, huſh | 5 Lite 2 } 
Fred. Why peace, sf ä 
3 67 hear? 2 * 
bn. Tis hub ſhe's on'ty 
Ant. The houſe 3 1s haunted, 5 if e 
For this we have heard this half * bit Iv Mi 4 
Fred. You faw: qr W 4 $8 TI N It, 82 5 
Ant. Not 3 4 ; FE: hi fi OE * ops 4 
Pet. Nor I, Sir LY NE a q 5 TVs 
Fred. Get us our breakfaſt then, MR AE, AN 


. . Len 5 9 
And make no words ont. 


be ohn. Well undertake this fit "IF it be one. Th 
1. 
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Ant. This is no devil, Peter: 1529-0 
| Mum ! there be bats abroad.— "inn 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings! | Srl? 263% 
Fohn, An angel's voice, I'll wear i2 mne g 4 
Fred. Why didſt thou ſnrug ſoꝰ:2ð 
Either allay this heat, or as I live 1 will not truſt vou. 
John. Paſs—1 warrant I 5 K IL Eau. 


SCENE III. "ha cdu. 
Enter 1 Conſtantia with a lute... 


Thou friendly ſoothing. inſtrument, oy better 
Genius has ſurely laid thee in my way, 

That thy ſweet melapchuly- ſtrain micht l 
To the ſorrows of my heart, left it O er- bur chend 
Should, from reflection, fink into deſpaif. 6-0; 8 


s oN C. 


"thts om 5 fated i is woman to: wot, | to vi 
Too weak to contend, ſtill beſet by the * O * 
T ho' each wiſh we contein'd, fhowdbe crown'd with. ſucceſs, 


What would flaw from thaſe wiſhes, but care, and 1 


For love intervenes, and fancy's Sey ſeen,” 
Alas |, are clouded all ver, © ay 

De fun uits the. ſkies,” hope ficken, and ties, | 
Heh! l—thedheart Jays no more. 


* LY/ OP * 6 . * * 4 . 
* = g 


8 51 ALD 28 I 237 cn 0 ad 
Th Inwty an a 15 15 togetber co fire,” FT. 25;Y 
To flatter our pride, and fulfill. each defire y - 
Nor beauty, nor riches. give peace to tbat breaſt, -' 
Which paſſion bas tortur'd, and grief has oppreſs 4: 

For love intervenes, and fancy's gay ' ſcenes, 2 5 A 
Alas | + na all er, res” 
The ſun quits the ſkies, hope fickens,' and dle, W 
Height be Pear. ſays no more. „ 
wy 


| 
| 


Stand out of the light. 


* 
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To curſe thoſe ſtars that men {ay govern us, 


Jo raib at fortune, to fall out with fate, 


And tax the general word, will help me nothing WM 
Alas, I am the ſame till, neither are they 5 
Subject to helps or hurts ; our own deſires 
Are our own fates, our own ſtars all our forcunes 
Which, as we ſway em, fo abuſe, or bleſs us. 
Enter Frederick and Don John preping. , 
Fred. Peace to your meditations. 
Jobn. Fie upon you, 2 ; 
1 Conft. I crave your mercy, Sict - 3 | 
My mind o er- charg d with care, made me unmannerly. 
Fred. Pray you ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be perf 
Jobn. I like the body rate; a handſome body, 
A wond'rous handſome body—woald ſhe 505 7 turn: 
See, and that ſpightful puppy be not got Sa 
Between me and my light again. 
Fred. Tis done, 
As all that you command all be: The gentleman 
Is ſafely off all danger. 
Fobn. O rare creature! 2 
How fall 1 dhunke zo Sir?- how gte: 


dne. 
Fred. Speak ſoftly, gentle lady, all's * 


Now does he melt like r 


ck: | 


Fohn. Nay, tis certain, 7 | . 
Thou * ſweeteſt: woman that eyes e er load on: : 


| 1 hope thou art not honeſt. BA Snow; 8 


pray 
But that the devil, and 3 


Fred. None diſturb'd you * 
x Conſt. Not any, To natany found came near me; J 


I thank your care. 


Fred. Tis well. W his 3 "ge 1 
Jobn. 1 N n 
© - | * . 


What are we made to ſuffer ! 


Fred. Pull in your head and be ng d. W EPL 
Jobn. Harke, Fred rict, PO IN 5 
12 * brought you. you your pack-laddle, | 
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Fred. Fie upon you. (Ade to Don John 
1 Can. Nay, let him enter: fie, my lord the duke, 
Stand ing at your friends. 


Hed. You are cozen'd, lady, 
than? is no duke. | 
1 Cox. I know him full well, Signior. 
Jobn. Hold thee there, wench. 
Fred. mad-brain'd fool will ſpoil al. 
1 Con. I do beſeech your grace come in. 
John, My grace 
There was a-word of comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 
| Whoterhe be? - 
Jobn. Well follow'd, F. rederick. 
1 Con. With all my heart. 


Euter Don John. 


Fred, Come in then. 
f Fobn. Bleſs you, lady. (Conſtantia farts. 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not; tho' ki be a ſtranger to you, 
He's of a noble ſtrain, . my kinſman, lady, 
My countryman, and fcllow-traveller: 2 
He's truly honsſt. . 
Zohn. That's a lye. 
N And wolty, _ 
Beyond your wiſhes : vali to „Arnd, 5 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your bluſnes. 
Job. Modeſt to converſe with | here's a fellow: 
Now may I hang myſelf; this commendation . 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes; for now _ 
Muſt I cry, no forſootb, and ay 123 and K 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeſt. 
H'has done theſe things on purpoſe; for he knows, 
Like a moſt envious raſcal as he is, 
I am not honeſt this way -O the traitor ! 
H' has watch'd his time ſhall be « a with him. 
x Con. Sir, I credit you. | 
Fred. Go falute her, * 
b ow 


26 „ 
Jobn. Plague o' your commendations. 
1 Con. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. 
FJobn. Never to nie, ſweet lady ; z thus I ſeal 
My faith, and all my ſervices. (kiſſes ber band. 

1 Con. One word, ſignior, _ 

Jobn. What a hand the rogue has ! ſofter than down, 
And whiter than the lily and then her eyes! 
What points ſhe at? My leg, I warrant; or 
My well-knit body: Sit "Faſt Don Frederick. 

Fred. *T was given him by that gentleman 
You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt ? th' ſcuffle. 

1 Con. With much joy may he wear it: *tis a right 
J can aſſure you, gentlemen ; and right happy (one, 
May he be in all fights for that noble ſervice. 

Fred Why do you bluſh ? 

1 Con. It had almoſt cozen'd me: . 
For not to lye, when I ſay that, I loot x'd for 
Another owner of it: but ' tis well. 5 


Fred. Who's there? [ Knocking. 
Pray you retire, madam ; come in, Sir. ¶ Ex. Con, 
| Enter Anthony. 8 


Now what's the news with you? 
Ant. There is a gentleman without 
Would ſpeak with Don Jobn. 
Fohn. Who is it? 
Ant. 1 do not know, Sir, but he ſhews a man, 
Of no mean reckening. 
ohn. Let him ſhew his name, SD 
And you return a little wiſer. | [ Exit. Ant, 
Fred. How do you like her, John? + 
 Fobn. As well as you, Frederick, 
For all I am honeſt; you thall find it too. 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt ? 
Fobn. Art thou an als, 
— 5 qd xy ber bluſhes? What a blockhead © 
ould cer have d out fuch a dry apolc 
For his dear friend? . to a nns ö 
A woman of her youth and _— ? 5 
They | 
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— hey are arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeſt moral man! *tis for a conſtable; 


A handſome man, a wholſome man, a tough man, 


A liberal man, a likely man, a man | 
Made up like Hercules, ſtout, ſtrong and valiant— 

Theſe h7d been things to hearken to, things catching ; j 
But you have ſuch a a ſpiced conſideration, 
Such qualms upon your worſtup's conſcience, ( you, 
Such chilblains in your blood, that all things pinch 
Which nature and the liberal world makes cuſtom ; ; 
And nothing but fair honor! dear honor! ſweet honorl— | 
O damn your water-gruel honour ! 

Fred. I am ſorry, John. 

John. And ſo am I, Frederick; but what of that? 
Fie upon thee, a man of thy diſcretion | 
That I was truſty and valiant, were things well put in; 
But modeſt !——a modeſt 1 —— ! x 

O wit! wit! where wa'ſt thou? 

Fred. It ſhall be mended; -— 

And henceforth you ſhall have your due, | 
Enter Anthony. 

Jobn. I look for't; how now, who i is't? 
Ant. A gentleman of this city, | 
And calls himſelf Petruchio. 

Jobs. Petruchiq ! I'll attend him. 

Enter 1 Conſtantia. 

A Con. Hoy / did he call himſelf ? 

Fred. Petruchio „ 
Does it concern you ought? 

1 Con. O gentlemen, = 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me.” | 
I am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my ruin : | 
As ever you had pity——- _ 

John. Do not fear; 

Leet the great devil come, he ſhall come Fee me firſt : 
Loſt here, and we about you! 

1 Con. To you, and your humanity, aaplef. 

1 * = 181 3 ww W 
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Me your protection - to your honors, Sirs, | 
I fly as to the altar for a refu | . 
If ever innocence, undone by paſſion, | 
And ſacrific d by pride, cou'd warm your breaſts 
In my behalf, now here behold the ruin, 
And that ſacrifice ; be your nobleneſs — 
My ſanct'ary, and ſhield a woe-ſick heart Ls 
From all its terrors and afflictions. ä 
. Pray riſe. | | 1 9 5 
Fred. Fall before us? 5 
1 Con. O my unfortunate eſtate, all angers 
Compar'd to his, to his ; l 
Fred. Let his and all men's, (ale 
Whilſt we have power and life, ſtand wed 1 'n's 
1 Con. I have offended heav'n too; yet heav'n 1 
John. Ay, heav'n knows that we are all evil: 
| Yet heav'n forbid we ſhow'd have our en 
What is he? 
1 Con. Too, too near to my offence, Sir: 
O he will cut me piece-mealß e 
Fred. Tis no treaſon? 1 
Fohn. Let it be what 1 it will: if he cut ler, 
I'll find him cut-work. | | Ni 
Fred. He muſt buy you dear, adk: 1 
With more than common lives. 0 ES 
| Fobn. Fear not, nor weep not: „„ 
By heav'n I'll fire the town before you periſh, 
And then the more the merrier ; we'll Jog with 28 
Fred. Come in, and dry your eyes. 
Jobn. Pray no more weeping: 
Spoil a ſweet face for nothing f my return 
Shall end all this, I warrant you. - | 
1 Con. pen grant it! "> | | Fan | 


8 CE N E III. 
Enter Petruchio with a ktter. 


Petr. This man ſhow'd be of quality and worth. 
By Don Alvaro 8 — for he gives a7 
| N ; 


-uh 
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No fight recommendation of him: 
I'll een make uſe of him. 
fk Enter Don Jhn. 
Jobn. Save you, Sir! I am ſorry 1950 
My buſineſs was fo unmannerhyy to make vou 
Wait thus long here. 
Petr. Occaſians muſt be ſerv's, Sir: 
But is your name Don Jobn? 
Fob. R Sir. 
Par. | 
| Firſt for your own brave ſake I muſk embrace you: : 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 
Hernanda de Alvaro, make you mine: | 
Who lays. his charge upon me in this letter 
To look you out, and for the virtue in you, 
Whilſt your oecaſions make you reſident 
In this place, to ſupply you, love and honour you; 
Which had I known onen 5 | 
Jobn. Noble Sir, | Wy | 
You'll make my thanks too poor: I wear a ſword, Sir, 
And have-a ſervice to be ſtill diſpos'd of, = 
As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 55 
Petr. That manly courteſy is half my buſineſs, Sir: 
And to be ſhort, to make you know I honour you, 
And in all points believe your worth. like oracle; 


This day Petruchio, 


One that may command. the ftrengrh af this place, 
Hazard the boldeſt ſpirits, hath made choice | 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 
Fobn, Forward, I am free to entertain it. 
Petr. Thus then, | 
I do beſeech you mark me. 
Fobnu. 1 ſhall, Sir. 8 
Petr. Ferrard's duke, would I might call him wor- 
But that h' has raz'd out from his family, (thy, 
As he has mine with infamy; this man, 
Rather this powerful monſter, we being left 
But two of all our houſe to ſtock our memories, 2 
. My 


- 


— 
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My ſiſter Conſtantia and myſelf; with arts and witch- 
Vows and ſuch oaths heav'n has no mercy for, (crafts, 
Drew to diſhonour this weak maid by ſtealth, 8 
And ſecret paſſages I knew not off. 
Oft he obtain'd his wiſhes, oft abus'd her, 
I am aſham'd to ſay the reſt: This purchas'd, 
And his hot blpod allay'd, he OM her, 
And all our name to ruin. 
Fobn. This was foul play, 
And ought to be rewarded ſo. 

Petr. I hope ſlo; 

He *ſcap'd me 8 if he dare 
Again adventure for, I will pardon him. 

Jobn. Sir, what commands ow you to lay on me? 

Petr. Only thus; by word of mouth to carry him 
A challenge from me, that ſo (if he have honour in him) 
We may decide all difference betwaxt us. 55 
| John. Fair and noble, 

And I will do it home: When ſhall Iviſit you? 
Petr. Pleaſe you this afternoon, I will ride with you, | 
For at the caſtle, ſix miles hence, we are ſure . 
To find him. F 

- Fob; Il be read. 

Petr. My man ſhall wait. here, 
To conduct you to my houſe. 
Jobs, I *. not fail yo u. [Exit Petruchio, 


Enter Frederick, 
Fred. How now ? © © : 5 
oo AIPs well, and better than thou could'ſt ex- 
for this wehth i is certainly no veſtal — - but who 
do you think that ſhe is ? gueſs an thou can'ſt. 
Fred. I cannot. 
John. Be it known then to all men, by theſe pre- 
ſents, this is ſhe, ſhe, and only ſhe, our curious cox- 
combs have been ſo long hunting after. 


Fred. Who, Conftantio'? thou talk"ſt of cocks and 
bulls, e. | | | 
7 abn. 
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 Fobn. I talk of wenches, Frederick |— this is the 
pullet we two have been crowing after. 
Fred. It cannot be. 


John. It can be, it ſhall be, and muſt be—ſiſter to 
Don Petruchio — — her name e Conftantia ne know all, 


man. 
Fred. Now I believe. | 
FJobn. I both believe and T hope it. 
Fred. Why do you hope it? 


Fobn. Firſt, becauſe ſhe is handſome; and next, be- 


cauſe ſhe is kind—there are two reaſons for you': now 
do you find out a third, a better if you can: for take 
this, Frederick, for a certain rule, ſince ſhe has once 


began, ſhe'll never give it over; ergo, if we have 


good luck, in time ſhe may fall to our ſhare. 


Fred. I can't believe her diſhoneſt for all this: She 


has not one looſe thought about her. 
Jobn. No matter for that, ſhe's no kin Thie 
has been fine work, dainty doings, Frederick ! 
Fred. How can you talk ſo? | 
John. Becavſe I think ſo; now you think fo, and 


talk otherwiſe; therefore I am the honeſter, though 8 


you may be the modeſter man. 

Fred. Well, well, there may have been a flip. 
 Fobn, Ay, and a tumble too, poor creature I fear 

the boy will prove her's I took up laſt night. 
Fred. The devil! 


John. Ay, ay, he has been at e us g | oY 


and comfort her; that ſhe is here, is nothing yet ſuſ- 
pected. Anon, Pl tell you why her brother came, 


(who by this light i is a brave fellow) and what honour | 


he has done me in calling me to ſerve him. 
Fred. There be irons heating for ſome, Don John ! 


FJyobn. Then we muſt take care not to burn our 
Fingers Frederick. [ [Exeunt. 
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ACT u. SCENE I. Aab 


Ewter Landlady and Anthony. 


Land, FNOME, Sir, wo is if that keeps your maſter 
Ant. 1 fay to you, Don Jobn. 9 ? 
Land. I ſay, what woman? 
Ant. I fay ſo too. e ee 
Land. I ſay again, Iwill know. 3 
Ant. I ſay, *tis fit you ſhould. 
Land. And I tell thee he has a woman here. 
Ant. I tell thee *tis then the better for him. 
Land. Was ever gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool? Well, ſauey Grab, 
I will know who it is, and to what purpoſe? _ 
I pay the rent, and I will know how my houſe . 
Comes by theſe inflammations : If this geer hold, 
Beſt hang a ſign- poſt up, to tell the rakes, 
Here you may have wenches at livery, 
| Ant. T would be a great eaſe to your age. 
Enter F rederick. 
Fred. How now ? 
Why what's the matter, landlady? 
Land, What's the matter 
| You uſenne decently among you, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who has abus'd her, you, Sir? 6 
Land. Od's my witneſs, 
I will not be are treated, that I will not. 
Ant. I gave her no ill language. 0 
4 Ev ap * * lieſt, firrah— 
took*ſt me ui at every word I ff — 
As J had been a 4 — a flirt — 
And thou think'ſt, becauſe thou canſt write and read, | 
Our noſes muſt be under thee. 
Fred. Dare you, ſirrah? | 
Aut. Let but the truth be known, Sir, I beſcech you; 
She raves of wenches, and I know not what, Sir, 
Land. Go to, thou know'ſt too well, thou wicked valet, 
Thou inſtrument of evil. 4 
ut. 


THE CHANDES. + 


Ant. As live, Sir, ſhe's eyer thus till dinner. 
Fred. Get you in, Sir, I'll anſwer you anon: Ex. Ant. 
Now to your grief, what 1s't ? for I can:;gueſs— '_ 
Land. You may, with ſhame enough, Don Frederick, 
If there were ſhame amongſt you; nothing thought on, 
But how you may abuſe my houſe: not-atisfy?d". 
With bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 


But you. muſt drill your wenches here to: my W 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 
And as they ſay, am willing to groan "under, 
Muſt be your — now. 


Fred. No more of theſe words, 
Nor no more murm rings, woman; for you know 
That I know ſomething I did ee your . 
But turn it preſently and handſomly, | 
And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this lady þ 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. 


Land. Tis well, Sir. 
Fred. Leave off your devil's mattins, and your. me- 


Or we ſhall leave our lodgings : [lanchohes, 
Land. But mine honour z- | | 
And *twere not for mine honour 


Your, | houſe, and you 00, if you dare 1 me, 
Por Ten enough: fleek. up yourſelf, leaye crying, 


muſt have you entertain this JE: « hat 1 


Togrihir with all ſervice : I dare truſt you, 1 


For I have found you faithful. When you know her, 


| Tou nd your own fault; no more words, but 9 it. 
. Xou ms MAY Maran We, 8 | 


| Joby. "Workipfut landlady, | "TN. 
How does thy ſwanſkin Petticoat? > by ens, _ 

Thou ob ſt n moſt ae er | now could i willing "wy 

(Ar ad! tw ty not for abuſing thy Geneva Rand there) 


3 


Sie hy perſon with thee, 8 
* 


Land, 


— F 2 


ir LT nr — 0 a 


! 
4 
| 
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Lend. You'll leave this roguery, 
When you come to my years. 

Fobn, By this light, en eee Og 
Thou HH above fifteen y a a ere, 


T)hou haſt not half thy (Kati 


. Well vex'd already—ſhell 


Fred. Somebody W; ; 

e i eel e e 8 

Land. I beg, Sir, that you'll uſe me with e. 
Jobn. Ay, ay, Tl promiſe you with nothing elſe. 

n Wen my love — (Singing. 

. 2 Tor Landlady. 
Was chere ever ſuch a piece of touchwood ? 
Fred. Prithee, John, let her alone, ſhe has been. 
w ſtark mad, man: 


her 


FJobn. I would "aka ſee mad—an old mad wo- 
Fred. Don't be a fool. [man 
© Feby, Is like a miller's: mare, croubled with the 
She makes the rareſt faces, F OPTI? » 
Freed. 0 | 8 
Ker enter Laub. 
Jain. What, again! 


Nay, then it is decreed, tho? hills were eech hills, 
And ſeas met ſeas, to guard thee, I would through ! 
Land. Od's m witneſs, if you ruffle me, Pl ſpoil 

your ſweet face for you. 

Jobn. Oh Lune captures! (kli . * 
| 0 She runs after bim. 0 
- What will you hurt your own ſon ® 


(She looks babes bim.) 
L Well, well, go, 


gentleman there would f with you. 

Fon. Upon my life, Patrackia ink dear land- 
lady, carry him into the t room, and n wait 

upon him preſently. 

Tad. Well, Don Jobn, the time will come that I 

; | Job 1 


to the door, there's 3 
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Joby. I muſt be gone about this buſineſs—. 
| Wan t you-go too, Frederic? £67 1 | 
Fred. I am not requeſted you know—beſides che 

Lady will want 3 and conſolation. Þ 
bs Yes; and I know too, with all modeſty, 
: 1 will be ready to give it her. er : 
Fred. For ſhame, John, how can you ramble ſo? 
Lou know you may truſt: me. 
Jobn. I had rather truſt a cat with Fweer milk, 
OO Frederick. 
Fed. LI but . to ter and follow you. 
Juobn. Indeed? : 

Fred. Indeed. 

Jobn. Upon your honour ? 

Fred. Upon my honour. 

Fobn. And your modeſty ? . 
Fred. Phoo I kev tes” 2 

Joln. Well, well, I ſhall truſt you Now I'm eaſy. | 
A [Exit Don John. | 


* I Contents 
1 . What no way to divert this certain danger; ? 
Fred. Impoſſible! their honours are engag'd. 
1 Con, Then there muſt be murder, and I the cauſe! | 
Which, ge n'rous Sir, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, 
Than — one in't: You may, if you pleaſe, Sr, 
Make all go leſs.— Do, Sir, for heaven's ſake, | 
Let me requeſt one favour : NM 5 
Fred. It is granted. 55 e 
1 Con. Your friend, Sir, is 1 find t too reſolute, | 
Too hot and fiery for the cauſe : as ever Sy 
You did a virtuous deed, for honoutr's ſake, . * e 
Go with him, and allay him: your fair temper, 
And noble dif] ſition, like wiſh*d ſhowers, 
May quench thoſe eating fires, that would ſpoil: all th 
12 85 MT, 
Fred. Fl do't—And *tiz a wiſe eontidiritians? | 
TM er him, lady — What ny belt er, WA 
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With all the art I have can work upon And, * 
Be ſure of, and expect fair end: — — 
Shall wait upon you; ſhe is diſcreet 1 

And you may. cruſt her in al Points. e 

n Con. Vou're noble: 41 De 

Fred. And ſo l take my ee lier 2567 
I hope, lady, a happy iſſue for all that | 

1%: * Con. All heaven“ 8 COR you, aint an 8 
| IA era, 


1 8 Q. E N E TH; M2 
Enter 4 8 urgeon, and a Gehl, 


Gen. What ſymptoms do FW; find in him? 
Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if f he'd be ru d. 
Gen. Why, what Do he do ? 1 
Sur. Nothing that he ſhou' d. Fi iſt he will jet no 
1 down but wine, and then he has a fancy that 
he muſt be dreſs'd always to the tune of Jobn Dory. 
Gen. How, to the tune of Foby Dory? © 
Sur. Why, he will have fiddlers, and pray & them 


TT ERS 


play and fing it to him all the while, 
Ven Wy odd fancy indeed. 


« Enter Antonio. 
. Fe me ſome wine. 
Sur. I told you ſo— Tis death, SW 
Ant. Tis a horſe, Sir: Doſt thou think 1 162 rex 
cover with the help 'of barley- water only? 
Gen. Fie, Antonio, you muſt be oyern'd. . 
Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me wi nothing but rot- 
ten roots and drown'd. chickens 5 few w d. per: eraniums 
and pia-tuaters and when I go to bed (by heav'n tis 
true, Sir) he rolls me up in Re with labels at em, . 
that I am juſt the man i th almanack, my head : and 
ace is in Tries PICS: 
| F Sur 42 OV. picaſe YA, to let your friends ke you 
open 
Au. Wilpt pleaſe you, Sin, to give me a — 
+ B 


5 


"; 


rt: HAN cms. 


1 feel 70 enough. for that. Give it me, or 8 
III 97 No hy „and ſpoil why: cuſtom. 4 IE 
Sur, 4 drimmer ? . 
Ant. Why look you, Sir, t chus 1 am ud Kill; 1 
can get nothing 3 F Want. In how Jong a time. 
can i tie mee 1 . JT 
Sur. In forty days. * 
Ant. T'll have a dog ſhall lick werbele in x trenty's 
* how long canſt thou kill me? 
Sur. Preſently. _ 
Ant. Do't; that's the ſhorter, and there's more 
We ht int. TOS 
an. You muſt bre patience. * | 
Ant. Man, I muſt have buſineſs; this fooliſh flow 
hinders himſelf: I have a dozen raſcals to hurt within 
| thoſe Rue days. Good man- mender, ftop me up witn 
parſley Icke ſtuff d beef, and let me walk abroad: aud 
let me be dreſt to that warlike tune Jebn Dory. GA, 
Sur. You ſhall walk ſhortly. | 
Ant. I will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your - fa 2 
; lads there, your green falves, and your oils; III to my 
old diet again, ſtrong TO and rich wine, and fee 


* 
— 


what that will do. | (Exit. 
Sur. Well, go thy ways, thou a art the maddeſt old 
fellow I cer met with. | 0 | [ Exeunt. | 


SCENE. II. 


Enter 1 Conſtantia and Landlady. 


1 Cn. I have told all I can, and more than yet 
"4 Thoſe gentlemen know of me, ever truſting 
"Your concealment--but are they ſuch ſtrange creatures? 
Tand. There is the younger, ay, and the wilder, | 
Don John, the errant'ſt Jack in all this city: _ — 
Has been a dragon in his days ! the truth is, | 
Whoſe chaſtity he chops upon, he cares not, 
He flies at all; baſtards upon my conſcience, 8 | 
He has how x hundred of * em: The _ night © * = 
1 © 4 


. 
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He brought home one; I pity her that bereie, 
But we are all weak veſſels,» Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the = 
For it was hung with jewels; the bearing 
No leſs than crimſon velvet. | 
„ 
Lad. Tis true, lady. e 
5 5 : 1 Con. Was it a boy * e 
2-0 Land. A brave boy! e e eee 
I Con. May ſee it? 78 | 5 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a derem. 
2 HF as had a le which Aae, | 
I would know further of; now if 22 pleaſe 


. 


. 
e 


- To be ſo courteous to me. I 

Land. You ſhall ſee it: | 
| What do you think of theſe men, now 3 em : 
Be wiſe, or you'll repent too late; Itc yoP 7 


But for your own good, and as you will find its. 
1 Con. I am advis'd. 
TL and. No more words chen; do that, 
And inſtantly, I told you of: be ready: 
| 2 Zobn, III fit you for your frumps. ( ide. 


« 


1 Con. I will, dame . 
But ſhall I ſee this child ? 8 5 . 

Wii chis half hou ::: 
Ls in, and there think better. I rcunt. 


Fei 
Enter Petruchio, Don John, e and Frederick. 


obn. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and a gentle 

(If I. that ſo much love him, may commend him) Im 
That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play. 
Should fall on us, will not fly back for AK: 
Petr. You much honour me, 
And once more I pronounce” you both mine. 

Fred. Stay 5 
What troop is that below aur valley there? | 


7am; 


7a Haring I take it. 

Petr. They are ſo; tis the duke, tis even dhe, 3 

1 Sirrah, draw back the horſes till we E & N 3 
1 know him by his 5 e 

Fir I chink too ee 13g 
He bends up this way. n 
Petr. So he does. 
Jahn. Stand you ſtill, 

Within that 3 'till I call: you, and. 

By no means be not ſeen, unleſs they offer 

T, o bring on odds upon us: He comes forward; 

Here wil I wait him Lari: To your places. 
Petr. I need no e W 
Jobn. Fear me not. [Petr. and Fred. retire, . 


Enter Duke, and bis Paryy... 
Duke. Feed. the hawks up, 1 
We'll fly no more to day: O my bleſt 3 1 


Have I fo fairly met the man 

FJobu. You have, Sir IA 
And him you know by this. 70 Sewing bis hate 
Duke. Sir, all the honour, AS Ck 


And love | 1 
Fobn. I do beſeech your grace tay th dere. 7 0 
Diſmiſs your train a little. | 
Duke. Walk aſide, - * 
And out of hearing, I command you: mow Sir, 
Be plain. 
* Job. I will, and ſhort; ts oy aſt 
Lou have wrong'd a gentleman, Ju e. 
Beyond the ver — of al friends. 15 
Duke. The man, and manner of wrong? 9 
1 Petruchio is the man; 5 
The 2 is, you have diſnonour'd his ſiſter. 
ow ſtay you, Sir, 
And hear me a links: This — | 
Siſter that you have nam'd, tis true I have long bord 


e have 3 * 
2 
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| ve. Tur cHances. 
* have a child by her. But that ſhe, or be, 
Dr any of that family are tainted, ' 
Suffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my pleaſures +: 
I wear a ſword to ſatisfy the world no, * 
And him in this cauſe when he pleaſes; for know, Sir, 
She is my wife, contracted before heayen; 
(A witneſs I owe more tie to than her brather). | 
Nor will I fly from that name, which long ſince - 
Had had the church's ſeal, and e 1 
But for his jealous nature. 
Jobn. Sir, Your pardon; nnn 
And all that was my anger, now my e U 
Duke. Fair Sir, I knew Ihould-convertyon; 3 had we 
But that rough man here now. tog— 
Fobn. And you ſhall, Sir, 
What hoa, hoa ! "Ii 
| Dake. 1 hope you have laid no ambuſh,” 


Enter Petruchio. 

dis, Only friends. | 

Due. My noble brother, welcome; "Wi * 
Come put your anger off, we'll have no fghrng 
Unleſs you will maintain T am unworthy | 
To bear that name. 7 

Petr. Do you ſpeak this heartily? 

Duke. Upon my ſoul, and truly: * 6r& prieſt 
Shall put you out of theſe doubts. EA 

Petr. Now I love you, gs 
And I beſeech you pardon my n 
Tou are now more than 2 brother, a brave * too. 

Jobn. The good man's averjo Con What ho! 
Mr. Modeſty, you may come forth now — __ 

Ener Frederick, 

Fred: How goes it? | 
Jon Why the man has his mare A e, and all's 
g duke profeſſes freely he's her huſband. (well. 

Fred. Tis a good hearing. 


John. Lene modeſt gentlemen; . * f Mail 6 L! 
A mult preſent you——may it — your grace 


9 „ 2? 
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Fe: number this brave- gentleman friend, 
8 among 3 1 g. 4 
hon is truly valiant, and modeſt to converſe with. 
Duke. 'O, my bras Trend: you ſnower your bouny 
(ties on me. 
Amonęſt ay beſt thoughts, Signior, in which mne 
You! being worthily diſpos'd Were 50% 115 ff 
May freely place your friend pgs! i" A 
Fred. Your: grace honours me] ws, 
Pear. Why this is s wond'rous happy: Bur now, bto- 
Now comes the bitter to; aur Dee ene 2 Gern 
Dur. Why, wat of herrn = 
__ + Petri>Nor: what, nor where do Mine 2. + 4 Re 
Wing d wich her fears, laſt night bond b. Lam 
She quit my houſe, but whither — (ledges 
Fred. Let not that=—— - 1 
Dake. No more, good 32 [ have beard too much. 
Petr. Nay ſink not. 
She cannot be ſo laſt. 5 0 4 20 * 
Jobn. Nor — acuiis 1b e e 
Be free again, the lady's found: that 1 sir, 
Shows you diſtruſt ybur ſervant. 
Dute. I do.beſeech you. 
John. You ſhall believe me, by dg foul he o a. 
Due. Heaven knows 1 would believe, Sir. 1 524770 
Fred. You may ſafely. gar! a; 
John. And under obs uſage : this modeſt Sende- 
Speak, Frederick. (man 
Fred. I met her in all her doubts laſk-night, — 
te my guar 
(Her fears ark Arong upon her) ſhe gave her perſon; 
[ waited on her to dur lodging: whert᷑ albreſpect, 


Civil and honeſt ſervice, now attend her. In 
Petr. You may believe now. 30 #2 
- Duckern Yes I do, and ſtrongly :- 


Well, my good friends, or rather my g 9 1 b 
For you have both preſery'd' me; ben d theſe waſhes 
Die in your triend's remembrance a1 

Ev | G I John, 


——— % ũ ³ Soo — 
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„Fer. He has hit . : | 5 
Fred. 6 fr this night I crown. 


With all the joys you wiſh for. you 
Par. Happy gentlemen! ae. | 
Enter Franciſco and 4 1 


Fran. This is the maddeſt miſc . 
ſo fobb'd off as I am, made ridiculous, and to my- 
ſelf, mine own aſs; truſt a woman! I'll truſt the de- 
vil firſt, for he dares be better than his word forne- 
times: Pray tell me, in what obſervance _ 15 ever 
fai}'d her? 

Man. Nay, you can tel that beſt ure. 
Fran. Let us conſider: © $5 

| Enter Frederick and Don Johnn. 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where didft thou meet Conflantis, and this 


woman? 
Fred. Cenfantia! What are theſe fellows? Stay by 


3 | (They hſten. 
ons —— I met her in the great that 
| coldſmith's ſhop 
Fred. Stand fill, 


"PMN CEE FS" * 
Jobs. 
- Fran. Well, Conflaxtia has — herſelf 4 ane cad, 
now : n 
Fred. John, I ſmell ſome jugg uggling, 7obr. 
it be — fs. * 


John. Yes, Froderich, I fear 1 
Frau. But what ſhould code,” doſe think, 
of this ſo ſudden change in her? | 1 

Fred. Wi, truly, | 

Man. 7. ae | 
it by a firange. | 
John. Did you mark that, haet 
A. rc — G 


2 
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Mun. A — pay eman thats newly come to town. 
Fred. Mark too. 7 11 
Na. W 
Fran, Why do you \ think jo f 108 t ae 
Man. I heard 4s grave condudes twattle Comme: 
thing as they went along, that makes me es it. 
John. Tis ſhe, Frederick. 
Feed. But who that he is, John? | | 
Fus. Ido not doubt to bolt em out, for they mu 
certainly be about the town. Ha! no more words. 
Come, let's be you Franciſco and Man, ſeeing Don 
_ #red, Well. A 9 
Jabm Very well. ä 
Fred. Diſcreetly. | 
| Jobma. Finely cxrry'd. © 
Fred. You have no more of theſe tricks? - 
Jobn. Ten to- one, 08. +: 
1 hall meet with 'em, if you have. 
Fred. Is this fair? 
John Was it in you a friend's port to deal double? 
I am-no-aſs, Don Frederick. 3 
Fre. Aud, Don Jabn. 
It ſhall appear I am no fool: difſgince-me 
To make yourſelf thus err woman cafe 
I boyiſh, tis baſe, 
— "Tis falſe; I privy 'to this dogerick! 
— — , for I know e 
Or a8 Hawe life 


3 e 


ves may be due we. 


on em, we 

have loſt hem Win our — like ft 
ä — Bites 
$ a * 
eee ee r 
pave accordingly. — 


Su 
Lew; 
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. Fobn.:Sirg I mould be as glad of a miſtreſs as ano- 
ther man. 


Fred. Yes, o' my oonfoluks woubitf: thou, and of 
"eu * man's miſtreſs min 8 1 


es E N E 0 — VAT A Art 
— Antonio and bis Mun. 
Ant. With all' my goldit :? i on 1 
Man. The trunk — open, and all gone ® 
Ant. And the mother in the plot? 
Man. And the mother and alll. 
Au. And the devib and all, and all his imps go with 
em. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 
and thoſe trifles — but diſturb my conſeience. 
Man. Sure the ey thought, Sir, you would not live 
to diſturb em. dg 
Ant. Well, my fweet nia: Pll try how hand- 
ſomely your ladythip. can caper in the air! theres 
oar maſter-piece. No  Imaginations- where they 
auld be b 02 2225.47 4 N now wot 
Man. None, Sir, yet v we bake ſearch'd all: laces. we 
ſuſpected; I believe they have taken towards rt. 
Ant. Givetme then a water - conjurer, one 8 can 
raiſe water - devilaʒ I'll port em : play at duck and 
drake with my money ! Get me':a! con} 5 
enquire out a man that lets out devils. * * * n 
Man. I don't know where. 14 E 46t 115 WG T IE 0 
Ant. In every ſtreet, Tom fool; a ny: «blearzey'd 
Fern with red heads and flat noſes can perform̃ it. 
Thou ſhalt know them by their half (gowns, and no 
breeches. Find me out a conjurer, I ſay, and learn 
his price, how he will let his devils aut byſthe day. 
my + e304 em 1/again if they be ones (Framnl. Extunt. 
N e E N E ids 1 iar 


oc b a cart Rol svn 
by" Duke, „ Petruc his, Etederiek; and john. 
HDetr. Vour grace is welcome no to Naples; fo 
1 are all. gentlemen l. Wim Hs van voy dog, = 
Fn 2 2547 Jebt. 


* 


* of 


Po 
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Jvln. Don Fedærict, wil you ſtep in, and Joe 


the lady notice who comes to viſit her! 
Petr. Bid ber make haſte; we come 0. ee no 
ſtranger—a night-gown will ſerve wn: © Here's 
one that knows her nearer. - 

+ Fred. LI tell her what you ſay, Sr. Zart. 

Pur. Now will the ſport be, to obſerve — altera · 
25 how betwixt fear and Joy the will — 
ſel 1 
© Dukes: Dear brother, 1 muſt entrest yOu 1 

Petr. I conceive your mind, Sir — I will not chide 
her, but like a ſummer's evening againſt heat 


Nn Euter F rederick and Peter. 


FJobn. How now? | 
Fred. Not to abuſe your patience jon ry nar | Bold 
ou off with tedious cireualigres 3 for [78 ut 


W . Mil 7 4.4 O31 Sine 'S 

Jobn. What 1 122 before, . i a 
5 u u 2294 nf HW ; 

cre e 2 Wan 


hat . ah old FR ba tir'd 


1 5 TN com — 8 
Dea. Tien V pans: bag r e 
Fobn. ell. Ben Frederic. * ER EN 
155 Don John, it is not oy 2 — 1 
Jobn. But what? T 


. Petr. Gone . ,4.;. 44x 


. Fred. This Fo atis 15 1 5 

Pet. A little after my maſter was depa departed, Sir, 
with this pigs my fellow and myſelf being ſent 
on buſineis, as we muſt, think on eee 0 


Jeln. Nes, 185, on W 11 


| N hs 


4 THE CRKXTLNCES. 

Petr. theſe circumſtances, they always ſerve 
to uſher in i ends. 

Jun. Gone Now could 1 exe that rogue, I am 
ſo angry. Gone)  —» 

Petr, Gone! 

Fred. 3 gore, led, ifa? what would you 
hand quack 

"Due. Well, dee mrong at my good op 
nion. 
| Fred. For your dukedom, Sir, | wrou'd not be a 
1 


ie thut i is, + 06 rus in ene 


Petr. But, hark* ſure you 
had her here? Did you NE rom on 
_ John. Have you your — 155 Sir? | 
Petr. Yes, Sir. | 
P 87 = — dai having 

Petr, Since you are re, 
her ſhall ſuffer — ir ie ü. 6 | you 

Fobn, Well, Sir, let it ſu Turns 2 a 

Fred. How to convince you 8 1 * | 
but my life ſhall juftify my bers of or full with i with i it. 

Duke. Thus chen—for v ve may be all abus d. 
Petr. Tis poſſible. 
Duke. Here let's part until to-morrow this time; 


we.to our way to clear he thi doubt, and you to yours: | 
2 our honours them ro meer again when if the 
not f 


Fred. We Ne and engag d © to eee 
we are call'd to. 
Duke. We afk no more. 
. . Petr, To- morrow certain, n. 
Febn, If we outlive this night, Sir. 
[Exeant Duke an Petruchio 
Fred. Very well, Don Jobs & 1 
abn. Very ill, Don Frederich't 
red. We at now to do. 


* Wien ai my heart, w- dong. 


Fred. 
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Fed. If the be not found we muſt fight. 
Jobs. e INE: I have not e « gen 


while. 

Fred. I um: jad you ure ie merry, Sir, | 
ohn. Loh you are ſo dull, Sir. 
eu 4 

ohn. u your honour upon” trifting 
3 — for my part, IM noe lack like © 
_ murderer in t. Ker an een 
honour in 
Fred. Here let s parts — 
Not forth-cotming,: 
'Tis this, Don Fob, ſhall damp your 
0 bis ford. 
2008 Or thi hl cekloup yaur pep Even 


5 


. 6 


dern. SCENE: ru k 
Euer 2 Conſtantia, and ber Mother. 


26th * OLD, Cons, hold, for goodneſs, bold 1 
1am ia that deſertion of 4630 for want 
of breath, that I am almoſt reduced to the neceſſity f 
not being able to defend myſelf againſt the incon- 
venience of a fall. 

2 Con. Dear mother, let us go a little faſter to ſe· 
cure ourſelves from Aztonio : for my part I am in chat 
terrible fright, that I can neither think, ſpeak, nor 
ftand ſtill, till we are fafe a ſhip- board, ang out of 
ſight of the ſhore. 

"Moth. Out of fight of the ſhore ! why do you thiak 


z * ate? 6 Ha 4a 
. what's that 
2 fool you, kaye my country: what 
will you never 12 to ſpeak out of the vu * 
2 Con. O Lord! this hard word will un 


_ AI am a * if it were to ſave my he- 
| nour 


— — * 
— — — 
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nour (which is ten thouſand times dearer to me than 


life)-I would not be guiley of 1o-odious: aitliought, 

2 Con. Pray, mother, ſince your henour is ſo dear 
to you, conſider that if we are e e it and Wwe 
are loſt for ever. iis O ns . et my 

Moth. Ay, girl; but what will the. aorld ay) if 
they ſhould: hear ſo:odious a thing of us, "as that we 
ſhould Aepatriate ig %% 

2 Con. Ay there's it; the world! why, mothin he 
world does not care a pin, if both you and I were 
hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainhy, if intonio takes 
us, for you have run away with his gold 

Moth. Did he not tell you, that he kept it in his | 
trunk for us? and had I not a right to take it when- 


ever I pleas'd : you have. loſt your. reaſoning faculty, 


Cons. 
2 Con. Ves, mother, but you was to have it upon 


a certain condition, which condition 1 would ſooner 
ſtarve than agree to. I can't help my poverty, but! 
can keep. my honour, and the richeſt old fellow in the 
kingdom ſhan't buy it: I'd ſooner give it away than 


| ſeit It, that's my ſpirit, mother. 


Math: But what will become of me, Cons? I have 
fo indelible an idea of my dignity, that I muſt have 
the means to ſupport it; thoſe T have got, and I will 
ne'er depart from the demarches of a perſon of qua- 

hp at let come what will, I ſhall rather chuſe to 
mit myſelf to my fate, than ſtrive to prevent it by 


any deportment that is not congruous in every degree 


to the ſteps and meaſures of a 7 Practitioner of 
honour. | 
2 Con. Would not this make one ſtark mad ? your 
ſtile is not more out of the way,than your manner of 
reaſoning; you firſt ſell me to an ugly old fellow, 
then you run away with me, and all his gold; and 
now, like a ſtrict practitioner of honour, reſolve (6: 
be taken, rather than depatriale, as you call 3 
Moth. As I am a chriſtian, Wo a tavern, and a 
very 


re Pa on] 


— - — * 
> A > ; 
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very decent ſign; I It in, I am refolv'd, though by it 
5H Would run 2 ik of never ſo ſtupendous a ata! 
21 Con. There's no ſtopping her: what ſhall I do? 
Moth. Vl fend for my kinſwoman and ſome muſic, 
to revive me a little ; for really, Cons, I am reduced - 
to that ſad imbecillity, by the injury I have done my 
poor feet, chat I am in a great incertitude, whether 
they will have livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up to 
the top of the ſtairs, or no. [Exit mother. 
2 Con. 1 have a great mind to leave this fantaſtical 
mother-in-law of mine, with her ſtolen goods, take 
to my heels and ſeek my fortune; but to whom ſhall 
I apply ?—Generofity and humanity are not to be 
met with at every corner of the ſtreet. —If any young 
fellow wou'd but take a liking to me, and make an 
honeſt woman of me, I would make him the beſt 
wife in the world :—but what a fool am I to talk 
thus ?—Young men think of young women now-a- 
days, as they do of their cloaths: it is genteel to 
have them, to be vain of em, to ſhew em to ev 
body, and to change *em often—when their novelty 
and faſhion is over, they are turn'd out of doors to 
be purchas'd and worn by the firſt buyer. — A wife, 
indeed, is not fo eaſily got rid of; it is a ſuit of 
mourning that lies neglected at the bottom of the 
_ cheſt, and only ſhews itſelf now and then upon me- 
lancholy occafions. — What a terrible proſpect! — 
however, I do here ſwear and vow to. Iive for ever. 
chaſte, till I find a young fellow who will take me 
for better and for worſe, —Law ! what a deſperate 
oath have I taken 
Mother. (looking out at the window.) Come up, 
Cons, the fiddles are here | 
2  { Miother goes from the window. 
29 TED 5 | 
I muſt be gone, tho*.whither I cannot tell; theſe fid- 
ales, and Ne diſcreet companions will quickly make 
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an end of all ſhe has ſtolen; and then for five hun- 
dred new pieces ſells me to another old fellow, whom 
I will ſerve in the very ſame manner. She has taken care 
not to leave me a farthing, yet I am ſo, better than 
under her . TRE: at worſt wal begging for 
my life: and 

Starving were to me an eaſiet fate, 

Than to be fore d to live with one I hate. 

1 | [Goes up 10 ber Mather. 


SCENE . 
Enter Don John. | 


Jobn. It will not out of my head, but that Don 
Frederick has ſent away this wench, for all he carries 
it ſo gravely: Yet, methinks, he ſhould be honeſter 
than 4 but theſe grave men are never touch'd upon 
ſuch occaſions; ; mark it when you will, and you'll 
find a grave man, eſpecially if he pretend to be 2 
precife man, will do you forty things without re- 
morſe, that would ſtartle one of us mad fellows but to 
think of. [Mufick above.] What's here muſic and 
women - would I were among *em—(Mufick again, 
and a woman appears in the balcon ny)—that's a right 
one, I know it by her ſmile—O' my conſcience, take 
a woman maſk'd and hooded, nay coyer'd all o'er, 
ſo that you can't ſee one bit 'of her, and at twelve 
ſcore aifta ance, if ſhe be a leveret, as ten to one ſhe 
is, if I don't hit her, ſay I am no markſman, I 
have an eye thav never fails me—ah | rogue ! ſhe's right 

too, I'm ſure on't, here's a brave parce Toe * 'em | 
Muſic ſtill, and dancing. 

Meth, Come, come let's dance in t'other room, 
*tis a great deal better. 

John. Say you ſog what, now, if 1 ſhould g0 up 
and dance too: it is a tavern. Rot this buſine 
Why ſhou'd a man be hunting upon a cold ſcent, 

when there is ſo much better en near at af 
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Pull in, I am reſolv'd, and try my own fortune ; z tis 
hard wow, if I don't get one of em, 
ee | [As be goes 10 the door, 
Enter 2 Conſtantia 2 
Yer here's one bolted already; fair lady, whither 0 
fa 
2 Con, I don't know, Sir. Ep | 
Jobn. May I have che honour to wait upon 40 D 
2 Con. Yes, if you Pleaſe, 3 
John. Whither ? 
2 Con: I tell you 1 don? t Knox. 
John, She's very quick, Would I might Be ſo 
happy as to know you, lady, 
2 Con. I dare not let Tod, ſee, my face, Sir. 
Jobn. Why? © 
2 Con. For fear * you ſhould not like it, and then 
bees for to tell 3 you true, I have at this preſent 
5 g. need of 7 1 
Hehn. Haſt thou *——Then 1 declare myſelf thy 
champion: and let me tell you, there is not a better 
knight errant in all chriſtendom, than I am, to fuccour 
| diſtreſt damfels. £ 
2 Con. What a proper handſome ſpirited ſellow 


this is! if he'd Jove me now as he. ought, I would 


never ſeeke out further. Sir, 1 am young, and unex- 
perienced in the world. 

John. If thou art young, it's no l matter what 
thy face is. 

2 Con. Perhaps this froedoin in me may ſeem. 
ſtrange; but, Sir, in ſhort I'm forc'd to fly Fe one 
Thate:— Will you protect me ? 

Jobn. Yes, dar: f will, before I ſee your ſace; your 


ſhape has charm'd me enough for that already. 

2 Con. But if we ſhould meet him, will you here 
promiſe me, he ſhall not take me from you? 

Jobn. If any one takes you from me, he ſhall take 
my life too; if 'I* loſs one, I wont Keep t' other 
they ſhall Po der together. 

2 Con. Fo 


r heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome 
| — Jr 
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place, where I may be ſecur'd awhile from the akt 
of any one whatſoever. 
FJaobn. By all the hopes I keve to find thy face as 
lovely as thy * I will. 

2 Con. Well, Sir ; I believe you, for you have an 
honeſt look. 
Jobn. An honeſt look |! Zounds, T am afraid Don 

Frederick has been giving her a character of me too. 
Come pray unmaſk. 

2 Con. Then turn away your face, for I'm reſolv d 
you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine, cell 1 i in 

order, and then —— - 
Juobn. What then? 
2 Con. I'll ſtrike you dead. 

Jabn. A mettled wench, Taye har if the be 
but young now, and. have but a-oſe on her face, 
ſhe'll be as good as her word— Come, my dear, I'm 

een 5 with impatience—Are you ready? — 
(As be 22 ſlowly ron, fg 


ber fide.) 
. . ſhe ? i, 

2 Con. Here! ſtand your ground, if you due! | 

' Fobn. By this light a rare creature l ten thouſand 
timo handſomer than her we ſeek for! this can be 
fure no common one: pray heav'n ſhe be a kind one! 
2 Con, Well, Sir, what ſay you now? | 
Jobn. Nothing; I'm ſo amaz'd 1 am not able to 
| ſpeak, Prithee, my ſweet creature, don't let us be 
talking in the ſtreet, but run home with me, that I may 

have a little private innocent converſation with you. 

2 Con. No, Sir, no private dealing, I beſcech you. 
-* . Fobn, Sheart; what ſhall I do? I'm out of my 

2 Witz. Hark'ee, my dear ſoul, canſt thou love me? 

2 Con. If 1 could, what then? 
ee. Why then ſhould I be the hap ieſt man alive! 
197 iffing her hand. 
B $0. Nay, good Sir, hold — remerber the con- 
NM! dirions, 

49 Conditions ! . conditions ? 1 would not 

BE wrong 
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thee for the univerſe 31 va + 4647». 
n. Then you'll promiſe. F 
Joby What, what: I'll rake any ehing, 0 hs 
dear, ſweet, bewitching, heavenly woman! a 
2 Con. Do make me an honeſt woman? | 
Jobn. How the devil, my n can I do PR if 
you are undone to my hands ? Mie 5 
2 Con. Ay but I am not—1 am a ; poor innocent 
lamb, Juſt eſcaped from the jaws of an old fox. 
FJuobn. Art thou, my pretty lamb? Then Ill be th 
ſhepherd, and fold thee. in theſe arms. (Niſſas her 
2 Con. Ay, but you mult not eat the lamb ourſelf. 
John. I like you ſo well, I will do a ing for 
thee. This girl ſure was made on purpoſe 15 me; ſhe 
is juſt of my humour my dear delightful incognitra ! 
1 — you ſo much, it is impoſſible to ſay how much 
_ Llove thee my heart, my mind, and my ſoul, are 
tranſported to ſuch a degree, that—that—chat—damn 
it, Lcan't talk ſo let us run home, or the old fox, 
my lamb, will overtake us. „ (Bi ** n ont. 


S E NR Wt." bb 
Ente Frederick and Franciſco. oh 


Fred. And art thou ſure it was Conftaxtia, 7 thou, 
that he was leading? 
Fran, Am I ſure I live, Sir? why, I dwelt in the 
| houſe with her; how can I chuſe but know her? 
Fred. But didſt thou ſee her face? 
Fran. Lord, Sir, I ſaw her face as plainly. as I ſee 
pour A now, not two ſtreets off. 
. Yes, tis even ſo; I fuſpected 6 ax hol, but 
2 as he forſwore it with that confidence—Well, Don 
Juobn, if theſe be your practices, you ſhall have no more 
a friend of me, Sir, Tadure you, - Perhaps tho“ he 
met her by chance, and intends to carry her to her 
brother, and the Duke. 
Fran, A little time will Mew Gad. here he in! 
e Til tep behind: this n and obſerve _ 
er 


Jobn. Here now go in; and let me ſee who villge 
John. Plague of your: kindnefs: how the devil comes 
tions, and I have ſuch a mind to talk to this ench, 
locked in juſt now at the door? 
Fred. A book |. that's a quaine one, i ifaith 
thou hadſt never a book there, 'except 1 were an al- 
along with him: a ſcholar, that's given to reading. 
John. Plague on BY ky has ſeen her—Well, Don 
Fred. Why then, Don Jon, f L delre you'll be 
the thing, we you know chat a man muſt keep his 
lady ſo before, this very agg lady th, that 1 pot. 
this here i is | 
Conftantia : 5 | 
1 *th' ſtreets. 
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Enter Don ] ohn and 2 Conſtantia. 
you out again without my leave. 241 
Fred. Dear Don 7b. Don John looks the. door. 
he here juſt at this time )—Oh, how do you do, 
Fredrick? Now will he aſk me forty fooliſh queſ- 
that I cannot think of one excuſe for my life. 
"Fred; Your ſervant, Sir: pray who's that you 
Jobn. Why, a friend of mine that's gone up to 
read a book. 
thee,: Don John, what library haſt thou been 2 
this afternoon? for i th* morning, to my kno! 0 
manack, and that was none of thy ow] neither. 

Jobs. No, no, it's a book of his own, he brought 

Fred. And do ſcholars, Don Jobn, wear petticoats 
 now-a-days? 

Frederick, thou know'ft I am not a, at lying; 'tis a 
woman, Teonfeſs it, make your be at then? 
pleag'd"to'let me ſee her. 

John. Why faith, Frederick, I ſhouid not be againſt 
word, 25 ſhe has a mind to be private. 

Fred. But, John, vou may remember when 1 met a 
lente for you to ſee her, J. ot 

Jobn. Why, do you? nk then” that 

Fred. I cannot Proper by l thigh 1. bn, becayft 
1 know it; this fellow, here faw her as vou led her 

Join. IN and wha TY ? who Ades he ſay 2 = ? 

red. 
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| Fred.: Aſk him, Sir, and he'Il tell you. . 
Fobn. Hark'ee, friend, doſt thou know this 1 ? 
Fran. I think I ſhould, Sir; I have liv'd long 

N in the houſe with her to know her ſure. 

Jobn. „ ee omen 

. Fran. Conflantial — 

Jobn. How! Conflantia. N 

Fran. Tes, Sir, the wornan's name is Conftantia, 
. s: lain ed 


Fobn. Is ito, Sir? and foi is this too. . (Strikes bim. 


Fran. Oh, hol | ( (Kun, out. 


Jobn. Now, ſirrah, you may ſafely ſay you have 


not bore falſe witneſs for nothing. 


Fred. Fie, Don John! why do you beat the poor 


fellow for doing his duty, and telling truth? 

Jobn. Telling truth] thou talk'ſt as if thou hadſt 
been hir'd to bear falſe witneſs too: You are a very 
fine gentleman. 

Fred. What a ſtrange confidence he has! but is 
there no ſhame in thee ? nor no conſideration of what 
is Juſt or honeſt, to keep a woman thus againſt her 
wi 

too d doſt think a judgment will not follow this ? 
Jahn. Good dear Frederick, do keep thy ſen- 
tences and thy ſentiments, which are now out of fa- 
nion, for ſome better opportunity, this here is not a 


fit ſubject for em: I tell thee ſhe 1 is no more Conſtan- 


tia than thou art. 
Fred. Why wont you let me fs her then? 
222 Becauſe I can't: belies, ſhe's not > for thy taſte, 
Fred. How ſo? © 
Jobn. Why, thy genius lies anti way; thou art all 
70 flames and darts, and thoſe fine things l now I am 
for Pure, plain, ſimple love, without any em 3 
I am not ſa cufious, Frederick, as thou art. 
Fred. Very well, Sir; but is there no ſhame, but i is 
this worthy in you to delude— 2 5 
P 55 But i is * no N 1 ar is this worthy what 
0 | 4 


DT. ©» 


I, that thou know'ſt is in love with another man 
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a many buts are here? Ir I mould tell the now ſolemn- 


| ly chou haſt but one eye, and gf e thee reaſons for i * 
vouldſt thou believe me? 


Fred. I think hardly, Sir ag inſt my own knowledge. 
Jobn. Then why dot how, With chat grave face, go 
abdur to ö 
you would be done oy; Frederick. 
Fred.” And ſo I will,” Sir, in this very 
ſince there's no other remedy; I ſhall do do that yo * 
duke and Petruchio, which I ſhou'd expect from them 
upon the like occaſion : In ſhert, to let you fee I am 
as ſenſible of my honour, as you cn be careleſs of 
your's; I muſt tell. 3 e reſolv d to wait 
upon this lady to them. 8 
Jobn. Are you-ſo, Sir ? Why, Lon then, firect 
Sir, tell you am, Tam refoly'd you-tha'n't.- Ne'er 
ſtare nor wonder! I have promis — preſerve 2 
from the ſight of any one whatſoever, - and with the 
hazard of my life will male it good: But that you 
may not think I mean an injury to Petruchio, or the 
duke, know, Don Frederick, that tho I love a pretty 
girl perhaps a little better, I hate to do a thing that's 
baſe as much as you'do.'' Once more my ho- 
nour, this is n antia ; let that you. 
Fred. All that will not do—— — [Goes to the door. 
Jobn. No] why then chis ſhall. (Draws), Come 
not one ſtep nearer, for if. thou doſt, by heaven I'm 
thro? you. 
Fred. This is an Adden beyond the temper of : a 
man to ſuſfer.———Thus I throw off thy friendſhip, 
and ſince thy folly has provok'd my patience beyond 
its natural bounds, know it 13 not in „ e 
to ſave thyſelt. 
 Fobn. That's to be ry'd, . the by ur fa- 
vour—( Looks upto the balcony, )—Miſtreſs what d'ye 
call a look out mow: a _ _ * how 


Til fight for the. 
Fred. Come, Sir, are you randy I, $8 
| Jon. O ds Sir, your leryant. 9 1 br. 
'sc ENE 


4 
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SCENE IV. 
Enter Duke and Petruchib; 


Petr. What's here, fighting? let's part em. How, 
Don Frederick againſt Don Jobn ? How came you to 
fall out, gentlemen ? What's the cauſe? 

Fred. Why, Sir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, 
that drew this on me: I ſaw him lock Conſtantia up 
into that houſe, and I deſir'd to wait upon her to 
you; that's the cauſe. 

Duke. O, it may be he deſign'd to lay the obliga- 
tion upon us himſelf—Sir, we are beholden to you for 
this favour beyond all poſſibility of.-¶ approaching John. 

John. Pray, your grace, keep back, and don't throw 
away your thanks before you know whether I have 
deſery'd 'em or no. O, is that your deſign? Sir, 
you muſt not go in there, [Perruchio? s going to the door. 

Petr. How, Sir, not go in? 2 

Jobn. No, Sir, moſt certainly not go in 

Petr. She's my ſiſter, and I will ſpeak to her. 
Fuobn. It ſhe were your mother, 1 you ſhou'd 

not, tho? it were but to aſk her bleſſin 

Petr. Since you are ſo poſitive, Þ'11 try. 

Jobn. You ſhall find me a man of my word, Sir. 

EM LE ht. 
| Duke. Nay, ntlemen hold, let me cone 
this matter. Why 2 you make a ſcruple of letting 
us ſee Conſtantia I | 

Jobn. Why, Sir, twou'd turn a man's head round 
to hear theſe fellows talk ſo; there is not one word 
true of all that he has ſaid, 

Dude. Then you do not know where Conſtantia is? 
Jobn. Not I, by heavens! | 
Fred. O monſtrous impudence | upon my life, Sir, 

I ſaw him force her into that houſe, lock her up, and 

the key is now in his pocket. 


2 Now that is two lyes ; for firſt he did not fo 
| 1 | 
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her, and next, all force is unneceſſary, ſhe is fo very 

willing. 

| Duke. But look'ee, Sir, this doubt ma eafily be 
cleared; let either Petruchio or I but ſee her, and if 
ſhe be not Conſtantia, we engage our honours (tho' we 
ſhou'd know her) never to Nil: cover who ſhe is. 

Jobn. Ay, but chere s the W now that I can 

ne*er conſent to. oy 

Duke. Why? 

Jon. Boone I gave her my word to the contrary, 
Heir. Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longer: 

Sir, either let me enter or I'll force my way. 

Fred, No, pray Sir, let that be my office; I will 
be revenged on him for having betray d me to his 
friendſhip. 

[Petruchio and F eic er to fig ht with J ohn. 
Duke. Nay, you ſhall not offer him You! play nei- 
ther. Hold, brother, pray a word ; and with you too, 

” MY (They walk aſide. 
obn, I would they would 2 an end of this 
buſineſs, that I might be with her again. Heark'ce, 
gentlemen, I'll (make ye a fair propoſition, leave 
off this ceremony among yourſelves, and thoſe diſmal 
threats againſt me; hiſip up croſs or pile who ſhall 
begin fell, and III do the beſt I can to entertain you 
all one after another. 
ac; ET Antonio, 

Ant. Now do my fingers itch to be bur ſome- 
body's ears for the loſs. of my gold. —Ha f what's 
here to do, ſwords drawn? I muſt make one, tho? it 
coſt me the ſinging of ten John Dories more. Cou- 
rage, brave boy | P11 ſtand by you as long as un tool 
here laſts; and it was once à good one. 

Petr. Who's this? Antonio ! O, Sir, you are wel- 
come, yew! ſhall be c'en judge between us. | 

Ant. No, no, no, not J. Sir, I thank you; Pll make | 


work. for others to judge of, I'm reſolv d to fight. 


Petr. But we won't dh with you. 


1 


1 
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Ant. Then put up your ſwords, or by this hand I'll 


lay about me. 
_ Well ſaid, old Bilboa, faith.” 
(They put up their ſcpords. 


Petr. Pray hear us tho“: this gentleman ſaw him 
lock up my ſiſter into this houſe, and he refuſes to 
let us ſee her. 

Ant. How, friend, is this true? (oi, to bim. 
 Fobn. Not ſo haſty, I  beſeech you. ook'ee 
_ gentlemen, to ſhew you that are all miſtaken, and 
chat my formal friend there is an al—— 


Fred. I thank you, Sir. | 
obn. I'll give you my conſent that this gentleman 


here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisfy you. 
Duke, Yes, yes; he knows her very well. 

John, Then, Sir, go in here, if you pleaſe; I dare 
mn him with her, for he is too old 'to do any 
miſchief, | * [Antonio goes in. 
Fred. I wonder how my gentleman will get off from 


John, I ſhall be even with you, Don Frederick, ano- 


d ther time, for all your grinning. 


Enter Peter, 


: Ham: now ? where i is he? 
Pet. He's run out of the back door, sir. 


Jobn. How ſo? | 
Pet. Why, Sir, he's run after the gentlewoman you 


brought Wc. 

Jobn. Sdeath, how durſt yon let her out? 

Pet. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. 

Jobn. No, thou ignorant raſcal, and eherafcrs In 
beat ſomething into thee: — beats bim. )—Run after 
her, you dog, and bring her back, or Le runs off. | 
Fed. What, you won't kill him? : 
FJuobn. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt; by 
heavens, I'll give thee as much; and wou'd do ſo. how 
ever, but that won't loſe time from looking after my 


dear ſweet—— plague confound you all. 
Goes in, and ſhuts the door after bim. 


1 


% 
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Duke. What, he has ſhut the door! 
Fred. Its no matter, I'll lead you to a private back. 
As ns mt Corner, w where we ſhall meet him. 
| U Exeunt 


1 


p 2 2 1 


act v. SCENE: _-» oy SrRzET: 


TS. Enter 1 Conſtantia, | 


I Com. \H whither ſhall I run to hide' _— The 
conſtables has ſeized the landlady, and I'm 
3 the poor child too. Ho to return to Don Fred- 


*rick's houſe, I know not; and if T knew, I durſt not, 


after thoſe things the landlady has told me of him. 
You powers above, look down and help me me! I am 
faulty. I confeſs, but greater faults have often met 
with eee, 3 ee 
Enter Pon John. e 

Job. Im almoſt dead with running, and vin be 
ſo quite, but I'll overtake her,” 4 

1 Can. Hold, Don Jobn, A 

Jobn. Who's that? Ha! is it you, my dear? 
1 Con, For heaven's, fake, Sir, carry me from 
hence, or I'm utterly undone. eee 

Jon. Phoo, plague, this is th* other: Now cbu'd I 
' almoſt beat her, for but making me the propoſition. 
Madam, there are dome a comin 2 that will do it a 


haſte, chat 1 vow 

to God, madam— *s a 
I Con. Nay, pray, $i, 10 you are cond in 
" this as well as I; for your woman wake 5 
Jobn. Ha! my woman? [Ot Butk' to ber. 


>] vow wo ad, madam, 1 dd i Kighty honour your 


ladyſtup, that, I wou'd venture 757 life 2 thouſand 
time to do you ſervice. But p 1 where is he? 
1 Con, n * A is en 25 the e. 
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Jae. Conſtable ! which way went he? 

1 Con. I cannot tell, for J run out into 0 ſtreets 
juſt as he had ſeiz d upon your landlad x. 

Jobn. Plague o' my 3 I mean th other wo 
man. : 
M N Other woman, Sir! Pve ſeen no other wo- 
man, never ſince I left your houſe! 2 
. - Fohn. \'Sheart, what have I been doing here then 
all this while? Madam, your moſt humble— LY 
I Con. Good Sir, be not o cruel, as to leave me 
in this diſtreſs. Jt: 8's 2 i | 

obn. No, no, no; Fm on ing a 1 le I 

and will be back again FS 00 ng; roy 

1 Con. But Pray, Sir 1 4 I'm in that dan 
ger— | 

John. Noi; ns, no In vow Gd, madam, no 
danger i "Ov" world. LetnSonts warrant you. 
2 15 To 17 eee of. 

I "Cui He" 8 gone, and IA loſt. mung miſcra- 
ble r for ever! 

Eiter Antonio. 
Ant. ©, there ſhe is. 
1 Con. Who J this, Antonio | / the fierceſt ; 1 


have. Vers [Runs away. 
Aut. Are you ſo nünbee 880 gentle wo man? 
A Plague confound all whores R 


SCENE. I.. STREET. 


Enter Mother to the 2 Conſtantia, and Kinſwoman. 
Bo But, madam, be not ſo angrys perhaps ſhe'll 
cone 
Mtb. O Kinfroman, never ſpeak of ber more; for 
ſhe's an odious creature to leave me thus in the 
lurch. I that have given her all her breeding, and 
| inſtructed her with my own principles of education. 
Kinſ. T-proteſt, madam, I think ſhe's*a Prin: that 
| knows as much of all that g—— 
" Moth, Knows, kinſwoman | * There's 1 nc'er à fe- 
male 
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male in Italy, of thrice her years, knows ſo much the 

proceedures of a true gallantry ; and the infallible 

principles of an honourable friendſhip, as ſhe does. 
_ And therefore, madam, you e to love 


| "Moth. No, fie upon' her, nothing at all, as I'm 

chriſtian. When once a perſon fails in fundamentals, 
ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all her wit, 
Conſtantia is but a fool, and calls all the minaudkries 
of a bonne mine, affectation. 

Kinſ. Indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſhe's. given 2 little 
too much to the careleſs way. 

Meth. Ay, there you have kit it, Adnan; the 
careleſs way * quite undone her. Will you believe 
me, kinſwoman? as I am a chriſtian, I never cou'd 
make her do this—nor carry her body thus—but juſt 
when my eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back 
was turned, whip her elbows were quite out again : 
Wou'd not you ſtare now at this? 

Kinſ. Bleis me, ſweet goodneſs ! But pray, madam, 
how came Conſtantia to fall out with your ladyſhip! * 


Did ſhe take any thing ill of you? 


Motb. As I'm a chriſtian I can't reſolve you, unleſs 
it were that I led the dance firſt; but for that ſhe muſt 
excuſe me; I know ſhe dances well, but there are 
. others who perhaps underſtands the right ſwim of it, 
as well as ſhe— 
. * Euter. Don F rederick. 
And tho I love Conſtantia 
Fred. How's this? Conſtantia ! 
Moth. I know no reaſon why I ſhou'd be Abe d 
the privilege of ſhewing my own Geno too ſometimes, 
Fred. If I am not miſtaken, that other woman is ſhe 
Don John and I were directed to, when we came firſt 
to town, to bring us acquainted with Conſtantia. III 
try to get ſome intelligence from her. Pray, lady, ; 
have I never ſeen you before? 
 Krnf. Yes, Sir, I think you have, with another 


ſtranger, ' 
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| tranger, a friend of yours, one day as 1 was coming 


out of the church. 
Fred. Em right then. And pray wha? were you 


ralking of ? 

Moth. Why, Sir, of an inconſiderate enn | 
ble perſon, that has at once both forteited the honour. 
of my concern, and the concern of her own honour. 

Fred. Very fine indeed! And is all this intended 
for the beautiful Conſtantia ? | 

Meth. O fie upon her, Sir, an odious creature, as 
I'm a chriſtian, no beauty at all. 

Fred. Why, does not your ladyſhip think her hand- 
ſome * 

Moth. Seriouſly, Sir, I don't think he s ugly ; but 
as m a chriſtian, my poſition is, that no true beauty 
can be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in ſome 
meaſure buoy' d up with a juſt ſenſe of what is in- 
cumbent to the devoir of a perſon of quality. 

Fred. That poſition, madam, is a little ſevere: but 
however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your la- 
dyſhip ts pleas'd to ſay; now that ſhe's marry'd, and 
her huſband owns the child, ſhe is ſufficiently juils- 
ty'd for what ſhe has done. 

Moth. Sir, I muſt, bluſhingly, bez leave to ſay 
you are in an error. I know there has been the paſſion 
of love between em, but with a temperament ſo in- 
nocent and ſo refin'd, as it did impoſe a negative 
upon the very poſſibility of her being with child. 
No, Sir, I aſſure you, my daughter Conſtantia has 
never had a child : A child! ha, ha, ha! O good- 
neſs ſave us, a child! 5 
Fred. Well, madam, I mall not di pute this with 
vou any further ; but give me leave to wait upon 
your daughter; for her friend, 1 aſſure you, is in 
great impatience to ſee her. 

Moth. Friend, Sir! I know none ths has. 'm — 

ſhe loaths the very ſight of him. . 
Fred. Of whom * r 4 | | 
a | | Afoth. 
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_ - Meth. Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that vo⁰ were 
| Pleasd tO ſay ha, ha, ha ! AF IIAELY 2035 3.6 

Fred. Still worſe and worſe. *Slife 1 cannot ſhe be 
content with not letting me underſtand her; but muſt - 
alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand me, becauſe I 
ſpeak plain? Why, -madam, I cannot-expreſs myſelf 

your way, therefore be not offended at me for it. I 
tell you: I do not know Antonio, nor never nam'd him 
to you? I told you that the duke has ond Conſtantia 

. for his wife, and that her brother and he are friends, 
and are now both in ſearch after her. 

Moth. Then as I'ma chriſtian, 1 ſuſpett we have 
both been equally involv'd in the misfortune of a miſ- 
take. Sir, I am in the dernier confuſion to avow, that 
thoꝰ my daughter Conſtantia has been liable to ſeveral 

addreſſes; yet the. never had the honour to be Pro- 
duc'd to his grace 
Fred. So, now the thing i is out. Fa is a damn'd 
bawd, and I as damn'd-a rogue for what I did to Don 
7ehn; for o' my conſcience, this is that Conſtantia the 
fellow told me of. I'll make him amends, hate er 
it coſt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not to part 
with you, till you meet with Tour flaiehter, for ſome 
reaſons I ſhall tell you hereafter. 
| Meth. Sir, I am ſo highly your e bor the man- 
ner of your enquiries, and you have: grounded your 
determinations upon ſo juſt a baſis, that I ſhall not. 
be md to own er a youry; to all your com- 
een < nr 


SCENE III. A STREET. 


ner 2 Conſtantia: 
Pp Cer. So! thanks to my youth and my duets; 1 
am once. more free from Autono— what an eſcape ! . 
and yet, what a misfortune | I have no great reaſon 
to rejoice—for tho? I have got clear from the old fel- 
low, I have loſt the young one too.— I did not wiſh 
po. out-run em both but whither to go now? _ a 
the 


rus CHANCES. & 


dhe queſtion — wiſh, my ſpirited young Spaniard 

was here- to anſwer it ut that this wild ſpark, 
whom I lik'd fo well, —_ who ſwore he lik'd me, 
ſhould ſend that old piece of miſchief to diſtreſs me, 
and drive me out of the houſe, puzzles me exceed- 
ingly ! I wiſh I cou'd ſee him once more to explain 
this matter to me.—May I never be married if he 
is not coming this way !—Shou'd he prove falſe, my 
poor heart will have a terrible time of it—now for 
the proof—— „„ (Wells aſide. 


| Enter Don Jokn, holding Peter. 
Jobn. Did you run after her, as I ordered yoo rah ? 
Pet. Like any-greyhound, Sir. 
John. And have you found her, raſcal 2 
Pet. Not quite, Sir. 

Jobn. Not quite, Sir You ate drunk, fellow! 
Pet. A little, Sir I run the better for it. 
Juobn. Have you ſeen her? ſpeak quickly, or ſpeak 

no more. — 1 
Pet. Yes, yes, I have ſeen her. — 

Jobn. Where | where! 1 
Pet. There! there! -.- "201 

Jobn. Where's there, firrah?  * 3 
Pet. There where I ſaw her in the ſtreet ! 
John. Did you overtake her? down. 

Pet. J was overtaken myſelf, Sir, and hie fell 

John. Then ſhe is gone! irrecoverably gone! and 
1 ſhall run diſtrated. [ 2 Conſtantia taps yoo on the 

. ſhoulder, he turns, and they gane at earb other. 

John. Heigho ! 

Pet. Never was ſo near death in all my life If ExitPer, 

John. O my dear ſoul, take pity o' me, and give 
me comfort; for I'm e' en dead for want of thee. 

2 Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to ſhur 
me up in your houſe, and another man to me. 
Juoln. Pray hear me. . 
2 Con, No 1- will never hear you more after ſuch 

5 40 
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an injury; what wou'd you have done, if I had been. 
kind to you, that you cou'd uſe me thus before! by 
Jobn. By my troth, that's ſhrewdly urg'd. 
2 Con Beſides, you baſely broke your word: 
Fobn. But will you hear nothing? nor did you 
hear nothing? I had three men upon me at once, and 
had I not conſented to let that old fellow up, who 
came to my reſcue, they had all broken in whether 1 
wou'd or no. ** 
2 Con. It may be ſo, FD 1 RI PTE J heard a 
' noiſe; but ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then? why 
then I'll love him however. Heark ee, Sir. I ought 
now to uſe you veryyeurnilpe But I can't find in * 
| heart dg fox! H tot ALY 
2 Then Heaven' 8 's bling: on thy heart for it. 
24 Cen. 1 wou'd fain know tra 
2 What, what? T'll tell thee any thing, every . 
thin Ei — 1 1 E SE a 
| 4. I wou'd fain know whether you can be kind 
to me. 
Jobn. Look in your ela, wy charmer, ad an- 
ſwer fur me.. 5 
2 Con. You think ans very n 
Fele. I think you deviliſn handſome. Fn 
2 Con. I ſhall find you a rogue at laſt. __ 
Lebe Then you ſhall hang me for a foal take 
ol garters, and do it now if you mall: 0 iehing, 
4 en. You are no fool. N e 
| Fels. Qtyes;na loving fool. PRE 
-112 Go Wall you. love me for ever? RE. 
bm. Fl :be: bound to you for our — FM. can 't 
ire better ſecurity. rar Of ard « 
2 Con. 4:have better feuriy, 
Jobn. What's that, my angel? 
2 Cen. T be tendereſt 5-0 for you now, a 
— kindeſt behaviour to you, for eyermore. 


* K 7 
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| John. And I, upon my knees, will ſwear, that, 
that—what, ſhall I Wwerr 
2 Con. Nay uſe what words you px ſo they be 


but hearty, 
Jobn. I Gear then by thy fair elf, that looks ſo 


| like a deity, and art the only thing I now can think 
of, that PII adore you to my dying day. 
2 Con. And hereI vow, the minute thou doſt leave 
me, I'll leave the world—thar's kill myſelf. 
Jobn. O my dear heavenly creature ! we'll live and 
die together and there's an end of both of us. But 
who is this my old new friend has got there? 


Enter 1 Conſtantia, and Antonio who ſeizes. her. 


Ant. O have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laſt! 
come give me my gold. 42 

1 Con. I hope he takes me for another; I won't 
anſwer, for I had rather he n take me Lor any 
one, than who I am. 
 Fobn. Pray, Sir, Who is that you have there by 
the hand? 

Ant. A perſon of honour — that has broke open 
my trunks, and run away with all my gold; yet Pl 
old ten pounds Ill have it whipp'd out of her again. 
2 Con. Done, I'Il hold you ten pounds of that now 

Ant. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon, and lady, 
I aſk your pardon ; but III haye it whipp'd out of 


Fox then, goſſip. | (Going to her. 
Jobn. Hold, Sir, vou muſt not meddie with my 
goods. (Stopping ber. 


Ant. Your goods? how came ſhe to be yours? 
Im ſure I bought her of her mother for five hun- 
dred good pieces in gold. 
FJobn. Ay, Sir, but that bargain won't hold googl 
in our court; beſides, Sir, as I told you before, ſhe's 
mine, Don. 


Ant. Yours, Sir! ''by what right 7 75 1 
Jobn. 


= | THE CHANCES, . 

Joby. The right of poſſeſſion, Sir, the law of love, 
and conſent of the parties. 

Ant. And is this ſo, young lady! ? 

2 Cen. Yes, young gentleman, it is,----You pur. 
chaſe me And cou'd you imagine, you old foo} 
you, that I wou'd take up with you, while there Was 
2 ycung fellow to be had for love or money. 
Purchaſe yourſelf a little wit, and a great deal of Han- 
nel againſt the cold weather, or, on my word, you'll 
make a melancholy figure. Ha, ha, ha! 

Juobn. He does make a melancholy figure, ha ! ha 
You had better let her alone, Don; why, ſhe's too 
hard for me— ©. 

Ant. Indeed I think ſo---But, pray Sir, by your | 
leave, 1 hope you will allow me the ſpeech of one 
word with your goods here, as you call her ; tis but | 
a ſmall requeſt. 

Jobn. Ay, Sir, with all my heart—how, G 
lia. Madam, now you have ſeen that lady, I hope 
vou will pardon the haſte you met me in a little 
while ago , if I committed a faylt, you muſt thank 
her for it. | 

1 Con. Sir, if you will, for her ſake, be berfizagied 
to protect me from the violence of "mY brother, I 
hall have reaſon to thank you both. | | 

John. Nay, madam, now that Im in my wits again, 
and my heart's : at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard, but I will 
ſee yours ſo too; ] was before diſtracted, and tis not 
ſtrange that the love of her ſhou'd hinder me from 
rememb'ring what was due to you, fince it made me 
forget myſelf. | | 
— Con. Sir, 1 do know too well the power of love, 
by my own experience, not to py all the effects 
of it in another. 

Ant. Wel, then I'll promiſe you, if you will but 
help me to recover my g9id againy that MI never 
rrouble oh more. | 3333 
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2 Con. A match; and tis the beſt that you and 1 
could ever make. 

Jobn. Pray, madam, fear nothing; by my love 
I'll ſtand by you, and ſee that your brother thall hw 


you no harm. 


2 Con. Hark'ee, Sir, a word: how dare you ralk 


bol love to any lady but me, Sir! 


John. By my troth that was a fault, but I meant 


it only civilly. 


2 Con. Ay, but if you are 0 very civil a gentle 


> man, we ſhall not be long friends: I ſcorn to ſhare 


our love with any one whatſoever, and for my part, 


- I'm reſolv'd either to have all or none. 


Joby. Well, well, my dear little covetous r 
thou ſhalt have it all—thus 1 ſign and ſeal (kiſſes Gees, 
hand) and transfer all my ſtock of love to thee—tis 

lac'd in a ſure fund, where the principal and in- 
tereſt ſhall neyer be diminiſh'd—and you ſhall enjoy 


both without the ſmalleſt breach of faith on cither 


e. 
2 Con. accept it in the warmeſt ſpirit of love 


and gratitude. 


Enter Frederick and Mother. 
Fred. Come now, madam, let us not {| peak one 


word more, but go quietly about our buſineſs; not 


but that I think it the greateſt pleature in the world 


to hear you talk, but 


Moth. Do you indeed, Sir! I ſwear then good wits 
jump, Sir; for I have thought ſo myſelf a very great 


While, 
Fred. You've all the reaſon imaginable, O Don 


Jobn, I aſk thy pardon! but I hope I ſhall make thee 


amends, for I haye found out the mother, and-ſhe has 


1 promis d me to help thee to thy miſtreſs again. 


Cy 
"s 
7 
9 
* 
— 


Jobn. Sir, you may fave your . the buſineſs is 


done, and J am fully ſatisfy d. | et 


* 


Fred And doſt F ou know who ſhe f is? „„ | 
Fobn: 


_ — 


1 * . What rl ie PS RT Lf 2 


deliver d myſelf up to this young fe 
bargain's made with that old fellow, ſo he may have 


Bis gold again, that all ſnall be well. 
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Jebn. No faith, I never aſk'd ebene 

Fred. Why then I'll make thee yet more fatisfy'd; 
this lady wo is that very Conſtantia— © 
FJobn. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knock'd 
oer the pate too, haſt thou ? 

Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither ; but for 
certain this is that very ſelt-ſame Conſtantia that thou 
and I ſolong look'd after. 

John. I thought ſhe was ſomething more than or- 
dinary; but fhall I tell thee now a ſtranger thing 
than all this? » | | | 

Fred. What's that? | 

Jobn. Why I will never more think of any other 


woman for her ſake. - 
Fred. That indeed 1s ſtrange, but you are much 


4 alerts, Jol; it was but this morning that women 
were ſuch hypocrites, that you would not truſt a 


ſingle mother's daughter of em. 


Jolm. Ay, but when things are at the-worſt, they'l 
mend—cxample does every thing, Freatri. x, and the 


fair ſex will certainly grow better, whenever the 
greateſt is the beſt woman in che kingdom — that's 


what 1 treat $90... -- . 
Fred. Well parry'd, John. 
© 8 Sec here, Frederick i ! the loft jewel is found. 
(Shewing 1 Conſtantia. 
2 Con. Come, mother, deliver your "my I have 
low, and the 


Moth. As 1 am a chriſtian, Sir, I took it away only 


to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard 
fate having not beſtow'd upon me a fund which might 
capacitate me to make you preſents of my own, I had 


no way left for the exerciſe of my generoſity but by 
putting myſelf into a a of giving back what 


was yours. 
5 | ſhip 


* 
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Ait. A very generous deſign indeed! So now. III 

een turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this wenching, 
and this fighting, for 1 begin to find 1t does not agree 

with me; 

Fred. Madam, Tm heartily glad to meet your lady- 
ſhip here; we have com, in a very t diſorder ſince 


Ve ſaw you. 


whipp'd for herſelf, 


Jobn. hace d O here our valley e and the child 


again [ 


Euter Duke, Petruchio, 1 Landlady with the child. 


Petr. Yes, we met her going to be whipp'd, in a 
drunken conſtable's hands that rook her for another. 
Jobn. Why then, Pray let her &en be taken and 
or on my word ſhe deſerves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good word at. any 
time. 

1 Con. Heark'ee, dear landlady. 
TLTand. O ſweet goodneſs is it you? I have been 
in ſuch a peck of troubles fince I ſaw you; they took 
me, and they tumbled me, and they haul'd me, and 
they pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Jezebel, 
and the poor little babe here did ſo take on. Come 
hither, my lord, come hither : here is Conſtantia. FA 

1 Con. For heav'n's ſake peace; yonder's my bro- 
ther, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruin'd ! 

| Duke. No, madam, there is no danger. 

1 Con. Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe 
arms, I wou'd run thus to meet them. + 

Duke. O my dear ! it were not ſafe that any ſhow'd 
be here at preſent ; for now my heart is fo ofer- 
preſs'd with joy, that I ſhou'd ſcarce be able to de- 
fend i & 
i Um fo hand of all my faults, which 

my miſtake has made me guilty of, that I know not 

how to aſk your pardon tor them. 


I Con. No, PRs, the (oe was mine, in miſtak- 
„„ | ing 
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lug you ſo much, as not to, impart the whole truth to 


+. 
„ 


you at firſt; but having begun my love without your 


- 


_ conſent, I never durſt acquaint you with the progreſs 
. e ri. 


Due. Come, let the conſummation of our preſent 

joys: blot, out the memory of all theſe paſt miſtakes. 
Jobn. And when ſhall we conſummate our joys? , 
2 Cen... ⁊ãäͤã .. Never: 


We'll find out ways mall make 'em laſt for ever, 11 


, Jobn. A match, my girl—Come, let us all away, 
And celebrate The CnAxexs of this day; + 


My former vanities are paſt and gone, 


And now I fix to happineſs and one; . 
Change the wild wanton, for the ſober plan, 
And like my friend — become a Modeſt man, 
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